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te cred bone fis 
Calls them to ſow the bleſſed ſeeds 3318 

5 Of happineſs, and with compinRtion Fe 
To ftrike the ſinner, root t the weeds ; | 
Of bane ful vice from mortal boom, 
Io ſoothe the mournful ſuff”rer” 5 mind, | 
TO nurſe meek virtuebs early 85 N 
an to ybe kenden 10 dhe bind? HOT / ; 7 
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His 18 Erecleneyp on Alexander, 
of Sturzenberzel, w I Prefident -of 
the Conſiſtory. He was famous for 
ſpeaking little and eating much. He 
never went to Court of Con- 
ſiſtory without having his pockets 
ſtored with cakes, He generally fell 
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deep 8 as 58 as 15 had Knitted kis 55 
laſt 85 70 and when, he awoke, faid, 9 
21. ; This i is a chat we can lay of - 
Further: The Right Reverend ; 
Feder 1 in God, Joſeph Lactantius 
Ignatius Hogſtyerius, Bithop of D*, 


and Member of ſeven Academies of 5 
Sciences, and of twenty-two Latin 


and German Societies. He was a man 
after God's on heart; who was not 
for external pomp, bur humbly, and 


5 with ſelf-denial, walked the thorny 
path of life. He was ſix feet three 


inches high, and che diameter of his f 


venerable belly, was two feet five 
inches. A large wig as white as ſnow, | 
contraſted pleaſantly. and awfully with ' 
his black beard and eye-brows. His 
gait was gracedwith Spaniſh grandezza, 
One of his hands reclined upon the 


above mentioned venerable belly when 
he walked in the ſtreet, while the other 


* the benediction to the mul- 


titude. 


+) 


IE The writings which immor- „ 
taliz ed his name, conſiſted in a Polemic | 


of 37 -quarto volumes, 134 Differta- 


tions, and 572 Sermons againſt the 1 


Pleaſures of the Fleſh. MS | 
Miſs Flavia Roſamunda Shourr | 
was a fatherleſs and motherleſs orphan, 15 


43 years old. She had known the 


venerable Prelate when he was a. can- 
didate,, and always received many 
{ſpiritual and corporeal benefactions 
from him. She now had ſuperin- 
tended his houſe and kitchen more 
than ſeventeen years, and was aſſiſted 
in the diſcharge of her domeſtic duties, 

by five foundlings who had been found 
at different times at the door of the 
pious man, and owed their education 
do his Chriſtian charity. Fyrther: 
The Reverend Godfrey Godhart 
Godhelp Feargod Blockheadius, Arch- 
deacon of St. Bernard, whom his mo- 
ther had qualified for a Saint from 
hig n by che number of Godly 
Aa ͥͤ — 
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and wickedneſs of men, whenever he 


3 favourite diſh was black- pudding. 

The fourth arbiter of cans! 8 
foe. was the Reverend Doctor Fipſ- 
noſius, two feet eight inches high, 
very meagre, gifted with a ſqueaking 


ſeemed to look at his ſhoe-buckles 


voice, and graced with a large pro- 
tuberance over his left ſhoulder. ” = 


| when he raiſed his eyes to Heaven, 
ET „„ and 


Vn F 

. 7 

; 

i Te 4; þ. 

; , names which he n *He was 2 


a little man; his face was broad, and 
mus ches were always half cloſed. 


oh opened them. His whole life was 
devoted to mourning at the depravity 


8 of the world. For this reaſon, he 
had alſo a prevailing predileQion for 
the black colour. His wig was black, 
the face of his wife was of a blackiſh _ 
: hue, his arm-chair was covered black, 


and his domeſtic animals conſiſted of 
A black cat, a black dog, a black 
cock, black cows and horſes, and his 


— 


( 


| 25 he Sr to be 2 teak ken 
he ſtood by the ſide of the Right | 
Reverend Father in God 1 


* Tantius : 


Ignatius Hogſtyerius. He was very. // 


proud of his preaching ex- tempore. 
He wore a well powdered wig, and 
as the pulpit was rather high, his pre- 
ſence could be perceived only by a 
cloud of powder which roſe from his 
head, as often as he ſhook it in the 
heat of cloquence. Through this 
eloud a reprimanding voice was heard, 
proclaiming howling, and graſhing of 


teeth to his pariſhioners, He imitated 


that howling ſo naturally, as to make er | 


his auditors. imagine they heard the 
damned moaning in full chorus. He 
was always willing to lend upon pledges, 


« becauſe,” ſaid he, © we are com- 
manded by ſcripture not to bury our 
talents.” When Ortenberg came to 


him, he had juſt finiſhed a Sermon 


upon the parable of the rich pub- 


” 4 
- 
N — 
: 


* * 


# 
5 


rounded by three ladies of pleaſure. 


e 6 5 
T he laft Page with wick chardc- Þ 
ter we have to acquaint the reader, 


is the Reverend Do#or Theologia ef 
_ Phileſophiz,. Olearius Mauritius Calfs- 
headius. Famine and his perſon. 


ſeemed to be twins. His. chin was 
one of the longeſt in the whole king- 


dum, and his body ſeemed to be a 


living ſkeleton. His bones rattled. 


when he lifted'up his hand, and thoſe 


that came near him could eaſily count 
his ribs. His Sermons were generally 


lectures upon the Syriacand Chaldæan. 
The ſe languages occupied his idees 


ſo much that he, one time, in his 
abſence of mind, read the dan of 


the paralytic, and held a ſermon on 


the golden calf, Another time he 
was ſent for to the houſe of a ſick per- 


fon, but being juſt occupied with 
finding out the root of a Syriac word, 


he went by miſtake into a houſe of had 
fame, where he inftantly was ſur- 


He 
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He Able at laſt tom tis Sytiac W. 


8 verie, and fled with horror from that 
abode of infamy. However, the neigk⸗ 
bours who had ſeen him 80 in, ſhook 


their heads with indignation, and ex. 7 


chimed : ICT Good God, what bulineſs 


had our paſtor | in a brothel?” Dame 9 5 
Fama had ſpread. this news all” over 


the town before a quarter of an hour 
had elapſed: « Have you heard of 
we” ſaid an old toothleſs matron to. a 


neighbour. © For goodneſs ſake, don't | 


mention it; it grieves me to think 1 
that ſcandalous incident“ 

« Such an old man ought to be., 
aſhamed to go to a public ſtew.” © 


« Merciful Heaven, what a ſcandal ! *. 


exclaimed the Right Reverend Father 


Hogſtyerius. Make not proviſion 


for the fleſh, to fulfil the luſts thereof, 


ſaid he to Mils Flavia Roſamunda. | 


Shnurr. 


« I thought it would come to 


chat! Fe: groaned the Archdeacon Block- 
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1 
headius gc the world is s verging to- 


wards diſſolution ” « Indeed, it does!“ 
i queaked Doctor F ipſnoſius, while he 
vas oc cupied in filing ſome ducats. 
The. poor, guiltleſs Calfsheadivs, 
fummo! before the tribunal of bis 
colleagues, and would have been ſuſ- 
pended from office, if he had not 
proved that it was impoſſible for him 
a houſe of pleaſure for Carnal 
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BY; ; 
* . 
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c 1 a1 P T Ex * 11. 
n aft bt 
A 3 blockhead, and a N 
Puff d up with pride, a woman dae 
& With vanity—enough, enough * Pk 


For turning lig to darkeſt bel. 


For ee, "thelcs, ph at's he . 


5 Who's doom'd by dire neceſſity 


"To live on ſmiles which they beſtow : 7 85 
He dies of want, or turns a Kere . 


pended. Ortenberg, dreſſed in his. 


beſt black ſuit, from which the oll 


faithful ſervant carefully had bruſhed. 


every atom of duſt, his unpowdered: 
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& given a faithful 1 figure" of 5 
the venerable ſupporters of the church, 
on whoſe nods our hero's" fate” de- 


hair curled into a round ſwelling lock, 


ſtepped, with every mark of ſup- 


plicating humility im his-coumtenance,. 
to the gilt portal of his Excelleney 


Baron of Sturzenburzel. Ortenberg's. 
= ſubmitted this time 1 to 


the finer Wa of OPAL am 
anti- chamber with humble ſteps. Our 
hero, who always trembled with in- 

dignation at the name of a paraſite of 

the great, imagined that now he was 


5 doing nothing but to what he was in- 


titled by the public proofs which he 
had given of his abilities. Poor, de- 
luded young man ! Right depends 
upon Power; power upon gold, and 
the gold is in the e of mali- 
cious fools.. 6 
ce They have promiſed. it to et 
ſaic Ortenberg by himſelf Unex- 
perienced youth go and build thy 
houſe upon ſand; but reſt not thy 
hopes upon the promiſes of the great. 
= The wind which a fy produces oy the : 
OE bs alerts.” 38 
The hope of being bleſſed with 
Caroline's hand, finally conquered all 
difficulties which Ortenberg - pride 
threw 1 in his . 
A $wiks 
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Cay 


A Swiſs} dreffed in 4 ide Bvery,, 
Ktked with gold, food at the portal. 


His plump hands were negligtntly: , 
folded on his back. His thick head 


ſcorned to re retürn a kind nod to the 
ſtranger's flotation; "and his greedy 


eyes ſtared at Ortenberg's hands; but, 


alas! they were as empty as his 
pockets. My loft! is fiot at homme l. 
grunted the hireling. Ortenbe g per- 
ceived the Preſident's head in that 
very moment at one of the windows, 


of the dining-room, and informed tho 


ſurly Cerberus of this diſcovery, | 
That may be,” replied the bre, 
in the moſt indifferent accem: « 1 
tell you, nevertheleſs,” my! lord is not 
at home, Sa ſaying, he turned his 
back on the confounded young man, 
pinching the roſy check of a N 
me who was paſſing by. ; 
© Ortenberg retired.” Phe . 
dilccurfe took place in bi Heart: wo 
Pride. It would be mean 8 to 
make a ſecond RO > to be admitted. 
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| + Negele, You demand 
only the, juſt. reward. of your merits,. 
* this.c: annot be called meanneſs. 
ride. But you yas diſgrace the 
dignity of man. 1101 10 
Goad- nature. Raw. can | he — MR 


dp. it, if his ſervants chooſe, to, be 
.rude ? Would vou impute . e, 
neſs of his ſervants to. him? aw. 
Hupe. You. will be admitted - ta t the 
dl Preſident to-morrow... . - 
* e . 
I Tove. Caroline! | | i f 
1 Pride Was Hier and Ortenberg 
| | . Speed the next morning in ob- 
| - taining. admittance to the anti-cham- 
if ber. There he found a gentleman, 


decked with filk and gold, who fur- 


1 veyed him from head to foot, and, 
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at laſt, 11 half a bow, which." was | 
1 by gut hero with a whole one. 
What is your e . eee 
: he powdered .” | NES 
Ortenberg. | wiſhedo. be admired 
to his lordſhip. „ 
Valet. May, 5 know 1 bone 
you have with my. lord? i 
Ortenberg. bir 0 bold to ade 
5 who you are? ? 

Valet (aff ectingan: air of procecion) 
I am his Excellency” 8 valet. 
+ Ortenberg. So! 


«<4 he valet's tongue 1 a . 


0 pauſe, to wait for the effect which he 
; expected to reſult from the diſcovery 
of his rank. But when he heard that 


Ortenberg replied only by a dry 


So ! he thought it would be neceſſary 
he ſhould add a few words more, to 


make the petitioner. ſenſible. of the 
Importance of his poſt. He hemmed, 25 
therefore, with an air of noble dignity, * 


ſpit i in his ſilk pocket-handkerchieh, 
1 "Fu 


* * _ 
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played wich his wacht ellen; and 
looked at a ſparkling” ring of paſte, 
| which he wore on his finger. In this 
judicious poſture ke took up again the 
thread of converſation, which had 
been cut off by Ortenberg 8 dry So 
ON 1 can ſay, without boaſting, that 
IT am in particular favour with his 
Excellency. T lend him my car, and 
ſometimes my head too; and he, in | 
return, frequently lends me his hand. 5 
Ortenberg. So! : 
Valet. The Vicar of T* is my 
brother - in- law; the Rector of M* 
is my ſon-in-law; and the Miniſter 
of S* has married my niece lately. 
Ortenberg. So! Sol 
Valet. I now have to provide only 
for one relation more, an aunt, who, 
indeed, is rather advanced in years, 
but wiſhes to be married, and may be 
ſure of receiving an handſome dowry 
06 me. The gentleman who marries 
her, vill obtain the beſt living in the 
country. 
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„ 
country. (Here he cue a „ebene 8 
5 look at Ortenberg.) e 
; Ortenberg. So! 801 Y 
The frequent os of O 7 
berg's indifferent So] diſcountenanced 
the Preſident's favourite, at laſt, en- 
tirely. He had never met with a 
ſimilar reception. To fee a propoſal, 
which, in his opinion, ought to be ac- 
cepted with rapttirous gratitude, re · 
jected with the moſt inſupportable i in- 


difference, was more chan the philoſo- 5 


phy of a valet could bear. However, 
the wretch was too much of a courtier, 
not to be able to conceal his vexation. 
He was, indeed, extremely diſtreſſed / 
about a proviſion for his old aunt, and 
reſolved, therefore, to try once more | 
what could be done. Being appre- - 
henſive the diſcourſe would ſtagnate 
entirely, if he ſuffered the ſtranger to 
recover, from the high opinion of his 
conſequence with which -he thought 
he had 1 . he reſumed it ſo 
Py. 
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we en that he even lg not ak W 755 
F what he was going to fay: 8 


II have alſo—I could vs I am 


an A tnave ] cried a parrot in a diſ- 
tant corner of che room » whom Orten- 
berg had not yet noticed. A knave! _ 
repeated the parrot diſtinctly, and Or- 
tenberg laughed. The face of the 
_ valet was covered with a ſcarlet hue; 


be caſt a furious look at the innocent 


bird, and attempted in vain to make gl 
the honey of his eloquence flow again. 
Never mind, my good fellow!“ 
aid Ortenberg, rather contemptuouſly;. 
don't let us kill time with uſeleſs 
talk. Tell your maſter that 1 wiſh 
| ws wait upon him.” | 

- Heavens, how did the vents 
poo toſs up his head! The familiar 
 epither, My good fellow, from the 


| | 5 lips of ſuch a poor, beggarly pe- 


titioner as Ortenberg appeared to be, 

to a perſonage who was valet to the 
"Fac of Sturzenburzel, who had to 
ha med 


Apo 4g 


quivering lips,“ If My lord cannot give 7 | 


audience, to beggars to- day. You 0 . 


muſt come again ſome other time.” 


COS: ime, and left He: Conc 


The converſation j in . heart mas /" 28 
renemed again. „ 


Pride. Not a e more in al 
houſe. | 


Pride. You woot a not «rl PF 
obtain the hand of ſuch an excellent | 
woman, if you. could. debaſe yourſelf | 
ſo much on her account. 

Love (very ſoothing). 8 

Pride. Caroline herſelf would de. 

ſpiſe you for it. 


Sophiftry (bribed by Low: But 5 


what do you call degrading yourſelf ? 
Your own conſcience only can. de- 


grade You | Conſcience! I appeal to 
thee! 


* 


Love. Cn ey RE 


e 


3 bel wings ie in the 2 5 : 6 | 
try—indeed, that was too much. He 
gnaſhed his teeth, and replied with 
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tee! Lo SBS to ſpeak, : 
| bur Reaſon, allo bribed by Love, in- 
s en F 4 


Reaſon. we n malt take the world a ad 5 


ir is. Merit muſt run after reward. 


Pride. Merit then e rather to 


languiſh without reward. 


Love (in a captivating and bean 


accent). Caroline! 


Sephiftry. But ſhould merit ſtarve, 


becauſe it is not acknowledged by 
fooliſh valet? _ 


Pride. Merit that labours to puſh _ 


through the anti- chambers of Je 
5 great, ceafes to be merit. 


Love. Only once more. 
Pride. Not a ſingle ſtep more. 
Hope. To-morrow ! to-morrow ! 
Pride. Hold your tongue ! N 9525 are 
an impoſtor. 
Love to Hope. Siſter, do not de- 
ceive us this time; leſt I alſo ſhould 5 


* obliged to ve ſilent. 


Wik 


= 19 . 


Win itieſe words Love Mine 8 


Pride, careſſing him, and preſenting 
two pictures which ſhe had | haftily | 


drawn. One repreſented the helpleſs | h ; 


Ortenberg, and the unprotected Caro- 
line; and the other Ortenberg in 
Caroline's arms. Unfeeling Pride 

glanced ſeveral times at them, and be- 5 

gan to doze a little. 385 
| Ortenberg appeared the next morn- : 
ing again in the Preſident's anti- 


chamber. His Excelleney was one 


of thoſe people, who, having experi- 
enced no want themſelves, are not 
capable of forming an idea of the 
miſery of their brethren, and there 

fore ſin, not out of malice, but from 
unpardonable weakneſs and unfeeling- 


neſs, which render their ſtate ſo com- 5 


fortable, that they carefully avoid 
every opportunity by Wee it could 
be diſturbed. ; 
His anti-chamber was every 45 
crowded with half-famiſhed ſkeletons, | 

who, 


- 4, I rides 14 it AUD AER” MAVEN. 1 Sox = = 


- a eat et = „. avs 
N wo 


towered up in his ſtudy, as he called 


1 5 a 1 


> . Leary: nioming.. ith. _ 5 
 =@ ſtomachs, ſaw the fragrant breakfaſt of 
== their en, Carrying: ten the | 


nee. arrendance.. e wan ids 
| fatigable in paying their humble re- 


ſpects to the voluptuous arbiter of 


their fate; but ſcarcely were honoured 
with a kind nod of the head during 8 
life-long twelve · month, ſpent in uſe- 
leſs applications, and many of them 
were urged by gnawing hunger te 
ſteal the parrot's almonds. If his 
Excellency's belly was wanted to aſſiſt 
Et ſome public breakfaſt, he ſneaked 
away through a back-gate, flinging 
himſelf into his gilt chariot, and with- 
drew from the hollow eyes of his 


wretched. clients. His parrot ſoon 
learned to pronounce the words, Ou 


God] very diſtinctly. Whole moun- 


tains of duſty petitions, whoſe authors 
had died of hunger long ſince, lay 


de 


the aparement: in which he ſigned hi _ 


name once in a month. 


treat was, beſides the' powerful! W 
commendation of his valet, the only „ 20 
infallible means of bene his Sn 
ſent to a petition. The poor ende 


2 voured to move his heart, 255 the rich e Ty N 


tickled his palate; the poor miſſed 


their aim, and the rich always ue 0 


their object. 


Our hero certainly would not 10 85 3 
8 880 acceſs to his ſitting- room, 5 
neither on that nor any other day, if — 


accident had not befriended him. 3 


The air was extremely ſultry, the rays 47.1 
of the ſun had releaſed millions of in- 
ects from their temporary priſons, 


and an immenſe number of flies had 
taken poſt on a cold veniſon-paſty, 
upon which the Baron intended to 
breakfaſt. His Excellency was, in- 
deed, not remiſs in endtavouring to 
repel the hoſtile army, but his fleſhy | 


arm was ſoon tired, and the flies re- 


turned 


© * ho 
- 3 


4 


K 


_ Ps TO in greater 8 on "OY 
rug, therefore, the bell, and ordered | 
his people to be ſummoned to attack 
the bold intruders, with united forces. 


The following allies appeared without 


5 EE. delay: John, the huntſman, with a net, 


which originally was deſigned to catch 
barks; William, his running-footman, 
with a napkin tied to a pole; Robert, 


25 che cook, with his kitchen - apron 8 
flaſtened to a ſkimmer; and Samuel, 


the coachman, with a broomſtick, 


which was armed with a horſe- tail. 


The commanding General addreſſed 
his faithful allies in the following pa- 


thetic manner: Thoſe d****q flies 
_Infeſt every morſel winch I am going 
to eat. Knock every one of them 


down, and let not one eſcape, that 


: | could give me further diſturbance!” 


After this energetic addreſs had 


5 OR delivered, all windows and doors 


were thrown open, and a general 
chaſe — ; when the routed enemy 
operand 


N "0 55 1 
maden) retreated 1 hs. win- | 
dows. A large column took theit 


flight through 1 the anti- chamber, and 
aſſailed Ortenberg, who inſtantly: cook 277 


large drops of ſweat run down his face. 


His Excellency, who was 2 


oppoſite the door, condeſcended gra- 


ciouſly to obſerve, that a hungry client | 


aſſiſted. voluntarily in putting his ene» 


5 
5 


out his pocket handkerchiet,' and at- 
tacked them with ſo much ardour, chat 


mies to flight. The great man was 5 


ſeized with a ſudden fit of laughter, 


which was ſo uncommonly beneficial 


to his noble ſtomach, as to make his 


appetite return with additional energy. 


The pleaſure which this afforded to 


the worthy Preſident, prompted his 


Excellency to make a gracious ſign, : 
to Ortenberg with his left hand to 


draw nearer. Our hero obeyed the 


kind invitation n. after an hurn- 
ble bow. W 


alan ; 


ſo — — _— — OIL, 1... 
— — 


— 


—— 2 Ry 3 oa 
— _ — 
8 N 
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Prgident. You are welcome to 
r Sit down; here is bread 


enough. Eat as long as you have 


appetite. I am always glad to have 
company at my meals. I find that my 
appetite improves uncommonly, when 
ſome perſon is nine with full checks 


£2. 


. oppoſite: V 


Ortenberg. - But I. want not N 


b for to- day; 1 alſo want ſome for 
| to-morrow, and the day after to-mor- 


row. Your Excellency will have the 


res to recollect, that the Con- 


ſiſtory promiſed me a few weeks ago 


the living of Walterſhauſen. 


Preſident (with full cheeks).— 


"Walterſhauſen 3 ? Is not that the village 
where our large black cherries come 


from? | %%; 


o 


! 4 
* 2 
7 1 * 


5 5 2 


Ofenberk. 8 It may "be; however 
Prefden, I now recollect that mỹ 
table is "to" Furniſhed with butter 15 


from that pl e. Excellent butter. 2 : 


So |. 


Ortenberg. And 53 i | 43 
Pr efident. It alſo produces craw- — 


fiſh and pikes as delicious as 35 ever 6 


have taſted chem. a 
Th Ortenberg. But 5 
Pre dent. I was there about ke ; 


ears ago, when the late incumbent 
gave a feaſt to the members of the 


Conſiſtory. 1 recolle& with pleaſure 


that we fared moſt ſumptuouſly. The 


fellow had rendered himſelf ſuſpected 
of hereſy, and was to have been de- 


poſed; however — 


Ortenberg. However 
Preſident. However, the wine was 


; good for nothing. There you are 


perfectly right. It was very young 
and of an indifferent N i 


had not .taken half a dozen 0: excels 
Vor. II. _ 3 . 
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. 
lah old Hock with. me, Sg my ook g 
—do you know my cook? Re, 
 Ortenber, . No, mo Excellency, 
I do not. 
President (gaping). 1 aſfore you | 
he is an excellent fellow. You will | 
not find his equal amongſt thouſands, , 
His veniſoa paſties are the beſt 
which I have ever eat in my life. a 
Only taſte this here. 5 
Perygſident (gaping again). And that 
very cook has a ſon who will take 
poſſeſhon of the living of Walterſhau- 
ſen in a few weeks. 

Ortenberg. Howeve r, the ir 
which 

Pręſident (half „ Tam very 
ſorry; but you will eaſily perceive 
that I could not give a denial to 
my cook. My cook's ſon is alſo a 


man of uncommon merit beſides his 


great eloquence. You would be 
aſtoniſhed were I to enumerate all 


his good qualifications, He knows, 
: for 


for Abbe to ned e ebe 
Excellency ſcarcely cod keep his 


4 open) — and can drink—drink— | 


Here the great man ſuddenly ex- 
wk his arms and legs, while 
the thoughtful head ſank upon the 
left ſhoulder. He muttered a few 


more broken accents, and ſoon figni- 


fied by a loud ſnoring that the au- 


dience was at an _ and Omeaberg 
had no hopes leſt. 
Our hero now ee to the 


houſe of the Right Reverend Father 


in God Hogſtyerius, well knowing that 


he was the leading man in the Con- 


Fiſtory, and frequently had ſilenced the 
Preſident by his ſonorous voice. He 
ſtill knew not whether he ſhould laugh 
or grieve at the fingular manner in 
which he had been received by the 
Preſident. But when he reflected upon 
the broomſtick with the horſe tail, the 


alty, and the chaſe of the 
B 2 . flies, 


1 


. 


1 EY os 
3 flies, he: was. finde Cized with. ai. 


loud fit of laughing in the open ſtreet. 
This happened, unfortunately, juſt 


| | when he was within a few ſteps of the 
Prelate's houſe, who was ſmoking a 


pipe of canaſter at the window, de- 
cCently blowing the ſmoke into the 
ſtreet. It was a e fight ae 


great d ſinner, lang in the "mc ” 
ſtreet. He held the ſubſequerit phi- 
loſophical ſoliloquy while en 2 
_ aſcended the ſtairs: _ ; 

d That fellow has laughed. "A. 

cc Either with or without cauſe.” 195 
Eee In the latter caſe, Ne 15a 1 
right fool. 

be Should the former be the 8 N 
he either has laughed at me, or at 6 
ſome other object. T“ 
If he has laughed at me, he will 
be damned for ever and ever!” 


bc. But ſhould he have laughed at : 
| ſome _ 


{ 


EL 177 29 3 

ſome other object, 1 cannot conceive 
how the conſcience of ſuch an atro- 
cious finner can permit him to . 

The reſult of the whole ſoliloquy 
was, therefore, as my reader will 
eaſily gueſ: 
+0 Ortenberg is a ſinner.” 

He can laugh, and, conſequently, 
is not even ſenſible of 1 ö a 
ſinner.“ 


«A hardened PER will be Jenni: | 


to howl and to. gnaſh his teeth.“ 
Ergo, Ortenberg muſt howl and 
| graſh his teeth.” 


The Charitable Prelate e / 
inwardly at his philoſophical ge- 


nius when he had brought forth 
this excellent conCluſion. He con- 


tracted his briſtly eye-brows when 
Ortenberg opened the door of his 
apartment, and called to TING. with: a 


_ thundering voice,. 
Mr. Ortenberg, what do you 


Want? If you are coming to me for 


B 3 = comfore 


# 2 
143 


he nn IO 


be 3⁰ Vt 3 
comfort or | \afliftince, you will fin. 
neither. Return to the flowery path 
of vice. Broad is the road which 
leads to Hell, and the ſalutary thorns 
of virtue are too pointed for ous 
feet.” b {1 | 
The poor young man was struck 
with aſtoniſhment. and. confuſion. 
« My lord,” ſtammered he at 1 
the living—“ 

_ © Biſhop. Dont 3 about 
it. Do you think that I ſhall appoint 
a rapacious wolf to feed a wow flock 
* „ EO rides 

Ortenberg (whoſe me trembled 
with ſtifled indignation). But my 
abilities, of which 1 have given 
proofs— : | 

Biſhop. Qui e i in litteris, & de- 
fſecit in moribus, plus deficit, * pro- 
cit. 
Ortenberg (bitter). Should I really 
deſerve, on account of a juvenile act 


o 


N "ae; 
* : 
+ 4 «2, 
* 8 * 
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2 31 


of tevity; to be ſuperſeded by the = | 


of a cook, becauſe he can n preſerve | 
tür? 

Biſiop brech. Wbat do you / 
mean by that ? 

Ortenberg. Your lordſhip, pro- 
bably, wil not underſtand me. 1 
have zuſt been at the Preſident's houſe, 
where I have heard with aſtoniſnment 
that the ſon of his cook i is to have the 


living, 


Biſhop (paſſionately). How? — 
What ?—He has made his reckoning 
without the hoft . 2”. Nox Des my N 
Lord Sturzenburzel, "0; alſo have a 


word to ſay in that buſineſs. 


Ortenberg's hope began to 1 revive. 
The wore continued with frothing - 
lips: „ Think only, Miſs Shnurr, 


what fine tricks the Preſident is play- 


ing. He wants to obtain the living 


olf Walterſhauſen, which I have pro- 


miſed to your worthy couſin, for the 
| B 4 | fon 


"ah of his cook, an dene block- 11 
2 head,” 
22 Shnurr a Ber pallicd 
head). He will find himſelf miſtaken, 
as true as my name is Shaurr. Does. 
he think IL have brought up my couſin 
for the church to be ſuperſeded by the 
ſon of his cook? It would be a crying 


injuſtice, if certain people ſhould be 


preferred to my dear couſin, who 
preached ſuch an edifying ſermon 8 
laſt Sunday. Certain people have a 
great opinion of themſelves ; 5c how 
ever, certain people have likewiſe not 
been born behind a hedge ;, and "Wo 
certain people. were to tell what they 
know of certain people, certain mat- 
ters would be brought to light which 
certain people would find hard to be 
digeſted. 97 

Ortenberg (raiſing his eyes to ie 
. ven). Heavenly Father, will no man 


| Pity my forlorn ſituation ? 


Biliop. 


—W Fo 


4 * 


If I have reaſon to hope after ten 
years that you have ſincerely repented 


of your fins, you ſhall have the firſt 


vacant living 3:4 pledge my. word 


wr. 
| Ortenberg. Alas | my lord, a 
ſhould have thought that you could 


. 


_ 8 Mr. See go. 


ever treat me ſo cruelly, when my 


father took you in his houſe, com- 


miſerated your helpleſs ſituation, fed 
you, covered your nakedneſs, ſent 


you to ſchool at his expence, and 
when his heart and purſe o were always S. 


4 | 


open for you! ? 


Reader, do not- condemn. our Kin 
for this bitter reproach. He was a 


3 


man; humanity revolted, and his 
noble heart gave way to its feelings 


for a moment. 


The Biſhop inclined his head 2 


little i in lieu of an anſwer, and pointed 


at the door, Orteaberg left him torn - 
353 


* 


r 


and indignatio ation. While 


due went down ſtairs he was pelted 
: a 122 2 | . 5 | | 1 6 „ : 4 
with rotten apples by the Riſhop's 
WY: 8 1 2 . : 5 ; : 1 + . f 
foundlings. BED 
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CHAPTER VI. 


n nobleuel 5 is not ac 
To palaces alone; the hind _ 
Wbo in the humble cottage dwells, 


Is oft more gen rous, noble, great 
Than the proud Lord whoſe rank and fate 


Too frequently with ſcorn repels 
The better feelings of the mind, 


And makes him. to true een 


1. * "FA 


2 my country, my cn 
Salinas Ortenberg with bitter an- 
guiſh, when he came into the ſtreet. 
ce J renounce the happineſs of cloſing 
my miſerable days where the bones of 
my anceſtors reſt. My aſhes will not 
be mixed with theirs ; my name ſhall 
be mentioned no more in theſe abodes 
of injuſtice and cruelty !” 

He went to Caroline. ; 

ce We muſt part, dear Caroline ? 
us: * perhaps, ſhall meet no more 

in this world. P return you your 

3 =« lberp 
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5 c 3 If you ſhould meet een 42 
. «, worthy. young man. who: offers you 
5 « his hand and heart, heſitate not to 


« make him happy. My prayers 


& my bleſſing but you know What 
1 feel for you. e my deareſt 
8 love; God bleſs' you ! * 18 2 


* 


He cuſp the weeping gil by his 


6c In N an Wee did. your 


« pledge your faith to me; in. ſuch 
« an embrace I return it to you. May 
c. your life be as bright and. bliſsful 
as the few. precious days of our 
love were. e ee are Some 
* forever Pm, ich 


He AMY A himſell 


from her arms, claſped her again to 

5 his heart, wept, tore [himſelt- once 

more from hers. 1 fled to his ſoli- 
1 eee . 


I ſcarcely need to obſerve". to the 


ſenſible reader | that I have written 
down =o the: words of this affecting. 
. 7 6 8 ſeene, 


(„ 


fronts out; not. the keene which 5 
tated the minds of tlie unfortimats 
lovers. mentioned ne EY 
What Caroline ſaid ; becau 
could not ſpeak, but only feel. 

Ortenberg's agonies were no 1 


bose he reſembled: a perſon 


who, a NO ben a- long s 5 
taſk dps his ares.” exhatſted by = 1 
ſeverity of the conflict, and commits © | 
himiſelf to the mercy of the waves. 


He did every thing which he under-— 


took, with a kind of unconſcious ſtu- 
por. The firm reſolution to quit His, | 
native country as ſoon as poſſible, was, 
however, | conſtantly preſent to his 
mind. He ſold all his remaining pro- 
perty at half price, and paid his trifling 
debts. [After having fatisfied all his 
creditors, his whole wealth was res 
duced to a coat, a few ſhirts, and ſix 
ſhillings in money,” © Be. firm, my 
ooy_ heart 1 * the unfortunate 
Por 


, te 
; „ 25 Ws; — 
* 855 


1 ung man W ho nies che 


5 frontiers of his native country, ſup- 
pPoorte by an oaken ſtaff and caſting a 
rful look at the town of his na« 


| tivity : « Be firm, my poor heart! 1 


; Mall not be left without bread. God 


will let ſome grow for me too. T 
mall not always meet with hypocriſy. 
and ignorance diſguiſed under the 
maſk of religion. Contentment and 
temperance want but little; and that 
Kttle 1 can procure by the labour of 
my hands. God, God! if it be true 
that individuals are protected hy thee, 
oh! then be the ſupporter and father 
| of my Caroline! - 
Aſter a journey of forme days, wick 


: 25 fix ſhillings: were already ſpent, 


and he knew not where to get a mor- 
ſel of bread for to-morrow, he arrived 
in the beginning of a ſerene day at 
the b hl of H, a ſmall Pruſſian 
He juſt was devoutly ſinging 
. folloning on. which he had: 

| io a4 5 


e ) * 
| compoſed ah after the tune of 2 To 1 
ee "99172 8. ee © Sb. 


Kind, 1 ho Al being 4 
| The path of life with gladd' ning rays; 3. 
The eye, now moiſt with bitter tears, The 
| Looks forth ” brighter, wa K. 5 


2 342 


The votary of virtue heile, 
When overborn by daring vice? 5 3 

His truſt in Providence beguiles 

The pangs of woe and. dries his wes 


(Zones the tiring the bliſsful. art 5 
To talerate th'offending fe; Fl 
For honour. cannot rob: che heart Fig 
Off innate Or: nor worth beſtow... 


| Raiſe on hs mazy ah of life. 1 0 1 
The tearful eye to yon realme, 0 15 1 
Where virtue crowns the noble firife,. 

4 icy N Bliſs wy 1 OE: N T5 


od 
/ Gentry: had raced, himſelf; on a 
large ſtone. He took his breakfaſt 
out of his pocket, while he was ſing- 
ing, ſharpened his knife, and took — 
ts en meal on the verdant turf. 
A pure: | 


| 


id Ge air de 3s l : 


1 * bread, and a choir of. nightingales 


"threw a thin yell over the LORE © of 


i 


his grief. ns by eee 
| A'hoieſt ci i820 of k · who » was 
"eats his field, had liſtened to Or- 


tenberg's ſong behind a hazle-buſh, 


and was deeply affected by his melan- 
choly notes. His emotion encreaſed 
when he ſaw Ortenberg breakfaſt with 

_ cheerful ſatisfaction upon a piece of 
black bread, and a few dried prunes. 
He alſo took notice of the gloom 
Which overclouded the traveller s coun- 


ſtenance, although his hilarity of mind, 
that ſweet fruit of a good conſcience, 


brightened it with lucid rays. The 
poverty of his dreſs contributed to 


increaſe the intereſt which his perſon 


and behaviour created. The citizen 
could not reſiſt his urgent deſire to 5 
-accoſt the pious pilgrim. He took 
his r, md and NE en from * 


7 4D — 
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2 Good morning, Sir!“ Er 15 
Ortenberg (ner arte L thank 
vou, friend. Wasa 
| . Citizen... May 1 Pe the liberty . 
ak from what Place you are coming? 
Ortenberg. From Breſlaw. FF 
Citizen. The air is very hot to- 7 
IN No you intend to go. arther? 
Ortenberg. Perhaps. i 
Citizen. 1 have 5 PAN 155 
 fallad. I ſhall be glad if Le * * 
take pot- luck with me to day. 


The ſimple cordiality with why 10 ich 
ny honeſt fellow made, his offer, 
touched Ortenberg 8. heart. x With 
pleaſure !” replied he with a cheerful 
countenance, and took up his little bun- 
dle. The citizen had, in the mean time, | 


tied his fallad in a handkerchief. ;-;, _ 


Will you give me leave to carry 
it tor you? Jam ſure it muſt d too 
heavy for a man vol Your age. 

Citizen. 


= 
3" 2 
5 


4 now am eighty-five. years old; but, 
.\ God be praiſed! I know "nothing ei- 


1 42 5 : 
Irre Don't a pe — 


ther of bodily or mental infirmities. 
I ereep quietly through life, and God 
has given his bleſfing to my un- 
dertakings, I have cultivated that 
field which we juſt have leſt, in the 


ſuveat of my brow, as a day labourer. 


It now belongs to me. When my 
maſter perceived that I was a diligent 
and ſober fellow whq feared God, he 
gave me his daughter in marriage; ſhe 


was a ſweet and excellent woman. 


The Lord took” her from me two 
years ſinee, after we had lived forty- Kd” 
four years in a peaceful and pious | 
ſtate of matrimony. © 
Ortenberg. She is happy! 
Citizen. Indeed, Sir, ſhe is; how- 
ever, her death was a ſevere affliction 
to me. The wound which it ſtruck 
to my heart, is ſtill green. (The 
v iſible contortion of the muſcles of 


gled hard to check his rears). n yg 
Ortenberg (to himſelf." 88 Wk 7 
than true, that a good wife renders 55 
the world a paradiſe to us? Poor | 
| Ortenberg! ( Carolitie's picture forced | 
itſelf upon his mind). e 
- ' Citizen; Whenever i knock at the 
aber of my houſe, 1 imagine that it 
will be opened by my Mary; and 1 
fill a plate mechanically for her when 
the ſoup is brought upon the table: 
when I undreſs myſelf at night, 1 
always expect that ſhe will reach me 
my night- gon, but, alas! muſt fete! 
It myſelf ; and when feret? grief preys 
on my heart, I know not what to do 
with it. Alas! I always wiſh to he 
with her in the bliſsful abode of peace, 1 
whenever J come from church on a 
Sunday, and caſt my eyes at the ſpot 
where ſhe is buried, which now is in- 
tirely overgrown with graſs. Ho -l 
een 1 ſhall patiently wait till my hea- 
6: 11362 „ — 


be (have many pleaſant Sandes to fulfil. NAY 
Ortenber. 8 Lou probably oF: have 
Rn ey 3 be 15 11505 £216} 
vi Citizen... Noz dear Sir! God hoy 
= not granted me that happineſs, Per- 
=: haps it is better as it is. However, 13 8 
1. have a mother who is an hundred 
1 years old. Who would nurſe and 
wait upon her in che laſt days of her 
great age: upon her who nurſed me 
* when 1 was an helpleſs infant. 9 Who 8 
WC would cloſe her eyes, if the Lord 
were to deprive her of her laſt ſup- 
port ? It is principally on her account | 
l wiſh to live a little longer. I owe 
her a great deals; more FROM: 1 ever 
ſhall be able to repay. T 
Much leſs would en been ſuf⸗ | 
| "ron to intereſt Ortenberg's good 
and feeling heart in favour of that 
good old man. He ſeized his hand 
with: great emotion: : c Venerable old 
man! I. rejoice to have met with an 


ine ; m—_ 
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3 9 and aeg n aki: there = 
areas men en AS 1 
very pretty ee We hope for bee e 
ter joys than this world can afford, = 
This is the only comfort of oppreſſed 
virtue. I do not n but * are 
one of that claſs. 4" 50 "06688 "Bs 77 
Ortenberg. . _-- 
_ Citizen. Don't ſay ſo. Who 1000 3 
5 oa good may finally: ariſe from your 
ſufferings. - I have reaſon to think 
that you are a worthy and pious man; 
who knows whether you would have 
preſerved your innocence in a ſtare of ! 
affluence ?—However—excuſe my li 
berty are you not in want of aſſiſt. 
ance? Tam a rich man, and willing to 
_ aſſiſta ſellow-man, i if he merits nd 


wants it. 
2 eee No my friend, IT want 
—_—_ | 


Citizen.) Ha ave. FER GR in me; 
you will not N it; 1 am a well. 
5 meaning ; 


7 


8 man. Fit is" no dit. 
grace; but it is dee a man to 
N aſhamed of being poor. 5 
8 Jam poor; 1 am not 
" hated of it. However, while 1 
can work, I will rob no perſon Who 
can work no more of the nnn, 


aſſiſtance of good men. 


Citizen. Theſe are noble princi- 
ples. Give me your hand! (He 
- ſhakes it cordially), We muſt get 
better acquainted. But tell me frank- 
| dy, can I do any thing for you? Have 


you any bufineſs to ſettle at H“? 


My fellow- citizens love me, and will 


be glad to do me a favour. 


Juſt ſuch a frank and cordial lan- 
guage was required to prevail upon 


Ortenberg to confeſs that he wiſned to 


open a day- ſchool at H“ The old 


man prowiſed to exert all his influ- 
_ ence to recommend it among his nu- 


merous acquaintances, and they ar- 


rived at laſt at his ſmall peaceful abode. 


cc Be 
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ec « Be 3 welcome der my 
roof,” ſaid the Citizen; cc and. ads” 
up with the humble fare which my 
houſe an , 15-4 ; 
The old mother met Fe at the 9 
* of che parlour, ſupported by 


F * 2 
e731 


Exutch, and, nodded kindly. to the 
| firanger. Her ſon: tapped, her gently 
on the ſhoulder: . . 
J have brought you a aſe; Wa 
mother. His name is—Dear fir, 
what is your mae. I really forgot to 
inquire after it.” | oa 
Ortenberg mentioned his name. 
Citizen. Well! well! the name is | 
of no conſequence. God, regards the 
heart. People who have the greateſt 
names, are frequently the greateſt. 
knaves.— Mother, let us have ſome- 
thing to eat; my gueſt is hungry. 
The cloth was inſtantly laid, and 
three good people dined cheerfully to- 
Ls: Three good min at one 
n 
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= tables of the great. ee 
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The plan concerning b Selen 
= ſchool was diſcuſſed again after dinner. 
The Citizen preſſed Ortenberg 
accept of free board and lodging: in 
his houſe; but could nor perſuade 
him 4 to confent.! - Ortenberg was de- 


US. termined to owe every frugal morſe} 


which he ſhould eat to no one but 
himſelf. Labour for our ſupport cre- 
ates and ſatisfies hunger. Thoſe idle 


TH drones, who are fattened with the 


marrow and ſweat of the poor, can- 
nut enjoy their wealth. Thus ſpoke 
and thought that exiled young man, 
who was not worth a groat, and would 
not have thought otherwiſe, though 
he would have ſpoken Oy if he 
had poſſeſſed millions. 
The old man exerted his ola 
| esd eloquence in vain, ang it was 
to no purpoſe when he begged him 
to conſider that neither himſelf nor his 

+» 
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ce Be my ſont” exchibics by 4 55 
8 affection: 1 n; 1  chil- Sn 
dren whom you could rob.” „ 


Ortenberg never ſuffered 4 ths; IEA: 
wo get [the better of his prineip 5 


He was deeply affected, but perſiſted, 


nevertheleſs, firmly in his reſolution. 

« It will afford me pleaſure,” faid 
he, © to honour you as a father; for, 
alas! I neither have a father nor 2 


a mother! but I ſhould be undeſerv- 


ing your paternal love, if I GM. 
could abuſe your good nature. It 
may be pride, which, indeed, is a 
ſterile ſoil; however a noble exertion 
of all my abilities is the fruit which it 
produces. | In ſhort, I never will a&- 
cept a charitable gift of any perſon 
whomſoever. I will never beg for 
any thing. I would exchange my 
heart with no perſon whatever. * 
Vor. II. e whom 


hs Cs CY 3 Rs 17 


tte value of this heart? I hate hy- 


_ hypocrite is a knave“ ? 
| Itizen. But many an honeſt man 


. amd to the neceſſity of begging; 


and there are inſtances··— 
Ortenberg. True, my 5 OLNEY 
ind, there are inſtances in which 
begging is the ſweeteſt triumph of 
humanity. If I cannot ſave my de- 
ſerted friend from miſery, by my own 
exertions, I ſhall beg for _ and 
be proud A 

. Citizen. Mr. Ge 1 vin 
preſs you no further; the will of man 
is his heaven. All that you have ſaid, 
is, indeed, very pretty, and I applaud 
you for it; however, it appears to me, 
not to be quite conſonant with truth. 
But I am a ſimple man, and cannot 
preſume to diſpute with you. 
Thus terminated the noble conteſt 1 
en benevolent generoſity and 
Y i 


EF 
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4 contiouicls of we” ane « of Fo . 


man. 
The tobi was | the reſult of 
their conſultation: 


Ortenberg took "at K a gs 
ret, in the houſe of the honeſt Citizen, 
which was ſcantily furniſhed, and for 

which he agreed to pay a moderate = 
4 He dined : at the table of his 1 


2 as well as all 


and the two Indies furniſh us, were 
entirely baniſhed from the table of 
our hero. „ will prove,” ſaid he 


by himſelf, « how little man wants, i 


he will want little.” 


The old man promiſed to ſpeak in 
the evening with ſome of his friends, 
and to perſuade the oldeſt and moſt 


reſpectable Citizens to intruſt him 
with the education and inſtruction of 
GS _, 2 


2 
beverage with which Mocca, China, 
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their al.” He was as ; good as 

his word. Ortenberg ſaw himſelf, in 
\ ep than eight days, daily. ſurrounded 
by five or ſix boys, whoſe education 
procured him, indeed, only a ſcanty 
ſubſiſtence, but enabled him, at the 
ſame time, to gratify his prevailing 
Wo pn pride, and to owe every mor- 
ſel which he ate entirely to his dili- 


gence; for, the honeſt Citizen ap- 
plied in vain artifice and 8 to 
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' Miſchief oft. She fills the N 


And the heart is overcloy'd; . |, |, 
No beſtows too late her treaſures, „„ 


By the bleeding wounds of anguiſh, 
Are the late and ſcanty gifts - 


Oft when ſhe for moments lifts 


0 


Cheerfully the gloom of fat: 7 


| Seize the hapleſs wretches, fated 


cnaprER m. 


Hope and love and gien — 2 


Love can wonderfully heighten 
Ev'ry bliſs, and raiſe the head 


m4 


Of the mourner. Love and pleaſure 


Always travel hand in hand; 
But precarious is the treaſure | 
Springing from her magic WP 


Love beſtrews the way with b, 70 


But, alas! kind love is blind 
And beneath her roſes lowers. 


Now with too abounding pleaſures, "+ 
Or too ſcanty, and annoy'd 


After which the heart did languiſh, 4 


To the ſkies the heart, dilated - | 
By her bleſſings, pain and woes 


Years to feel the dreadful throes 
. + REY . 
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e up from e 

Gladd'ning hope in light array'd, 

Is the only healing ointment 

- Granted by the hand of fate 

Jo the prey of perſecution. 
But how- ſoon, alas! how ſoon... 
Proves fond hope a mere deluſion | 
And a curſe her Promiſed boon ! 


\ Friendſhip only, never ceaſes 


To be faithful, true, and kind 


| 1 To the ſuff rer: ſhe encreaſes 


With the anguiſh of his mind 1 
Ever fragrant are. her roſes, _ 
Nerer die and never fade; 
From their ſtem no poiſon oozes: 


= Friendſhip fears no ee of fate. 


1 1 ſhall apes to 
a faithful deſcription of Ortenb 
external and internal ſituation. 
lived in a ſmall, low garret, w 
kitchen adjoining, which, however, 
was never blackened with ſmoke, 
while it was in Ortenberg's poſſeſſion, 
The condition of his apartment 


AY 
erg's 


He 


ith a 


Was 


the moſt ee . of his poverty. 


Four 
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Four hs chairs, two 3 5 8 
vooden bench for his ſcholars, a piece 
of a broken looking glaſs, a ſorry | 4 
turn- up bed, was all his furniture. R 
dark window with round panes ſet 1 hc = J 
lead, half broken, and half covered 
with paper, | afforded a proſpect of  _ 
part of a ruined wall, the reſidence | 
of ſhrieking owls, whoſe melancholy 
voices frightened ſleep, his only re- 
maining ſolace, from his ſolitary couch 
The walk which was the remnant of 
a powder magazine, deprived him 
pretty much of the cheering light of 
day; and the gloom which prevailed 179 
in his apartment was heightened in 
no ſmall degree by the browniſſi colour 
of the walls. The decayed roof was 
frequently a ſport of the winds; rain : 
and ſnow defied this crazy ſhield, and 
poured damps and unwholeſome air 
into his apartment. Narrow and dark 
ſtairs ſeemed to bear his foot ſteps _ - 
with indignation, groaning and bend- 
. + ing 


— 


CY 


. OED room was conftantly- filled. with 5 bl 
© unpleaſant ſmell - ariſing from the 
N 15 work of a tanner, whoſe: yard was 
"IF 1 his window. Who of -my . 
| readers is 40 ſenſible that a cheerful = 


ab! hode, 18. the moſt neceſſary. requiſite = 
"2 th render 4 diſmal fate tolerable, and 
* that an unfortunate ſufferer muſt be 


rendered entirely unhappy, in ſuch a 
gloomy. priſon ? Ortenberg s mind 
Y 26 _ ſhrouded. itſelf e in OR; ; 
b 3 | 6: _ ee miſt. i 
He was edunded how the aun 
bf morning till the duſk of eve covered 
nature with its fable mantle, ' by a 
ſſmall flock of children, whom he in- 
1 ſtructed in ſubjects which afforded 
only a mechanical occupation to his 
mind. The only poor reward which 
he enjoyed after the labours of the 
day, was confined to a ſolitary walk, 
which tended more to nouriſh his 


W mood, than to diſpel the 
5 „ gloom 7 


. 57. * 
| Sobel of his mind. The Peer 4 


his ſchool was "ſcarcely ſufficient” to 1 


uefray the ſmall expences of his f vg 
table, and his ſimple drefs. 
He had no acquaintance beſides] his 


| Landlord, to whom he never com- 


| plained!” His wounds bled inceflantly; 
however, he rejected the healing bal 
_ fam which” nature diſtills from con- 
fidential communication. T he town 
0 contained two men of letters, as they 
were pleaſed to call themſelves, a cor- 


pulent magiſtrate, and a ſtill more 'cor- 


Pulent prieſt. The former wasan ab- 
ject ſlave. to his belly, and the latter 
was no acquaintance that ſuited Orten- 


berg; for he ſhunned all prieſts like ſer= 


pents ſince his departure from Breſlaw. 
There was no food for the mind to 
be procured at H. Bibles and 
hymn books compriſed all the litera- 
ture which the place afforded, ſome 
volumes of Sermons excepted, which 
the corpulent prieſt. poſſeſſed, and by 


3 „ 
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ary e weite even if the D IP 
(ora town had been inundated with 
. fi bookſellers ſhops and circulating li» 
[| | braries, yet Ortenberg's. ſcanty. re- 
44 venues would: have prevented him 
totally from. all acceſs to theſe ma- 
- Kazines of learning. His mind lan- 
guiſhed thereſore in the priſon. of in- 
activity, and he was incapable of al- 
_ laying. his unhappineſs. by improve- 
ment in knowledge, labour, and ſtudy,. 
which alone can: ſometimes diſpel the” 
gloom of miſery. 

| His reaſon had dictated t to his heart: 
| the cruel law to beat no longer: for- 
Caroline. He thought it would be 
criminal in him, were he to write to 
her, as this might eaſily: oontribute to 
nouriſh, her hope and paſſion.. It was 
no eaſy taſk for him to deny himſelf. 

that pleaſure ;: however, he collected 
all his firmneſs to oppoſe the impe- 
| | rious dictates of his heart, and re- 
F £ nounced 
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ſweet | pleaſure of an mama age 


; key N 24115 74 399 1. 
Tluen the poor, 5 ſufferer 
had no enjoyment left ?—Yes!- he ſtill 
1 . cheerful moments; namely, 


5 pences of pots dee hin, . 


deed, frequently very much; how- - 
ever, he rather wo: deny himſelf 
ſome neceſſaries of life; than ſoregs 77 
the enjoyment of the pleaſing con- 
ſciouſneſs that he poſſeſſed a faithful 


and ſincere friend, | whoſe heart defied 
time and diſtance. My readers know 


that Elhenhorſt could have no idea 


of Ortenberg's lamentable ſituation, 


and imagined it was intirely different 


from what it really was; en Or- 
tenberg never complained. | 


As ſufferers who are deſerted 1 | 5 
all men, muſt have ſome object of 
their affection, Ortenberg had tamed ' 


3 two 


"GL many ſweet moments by l their-i inno- 
cent attachment to him. He became 
every day fonder of theſe brute com- 
panions; they ate out of his hag” 
Why mouth; their cooing v his lul- | 
by; their careſſes turned his gloomy 
”, _ anguiſh frequently r. ft melancholy, 
SF and ihe would not have exchanged the 
morſel of bread which he ſhared with 
his pigeons, for the en table of 
the magiſtrate. +. | 
He non bad langviſhed en Jeaden | 
= months in this melancholy ſituation. 
= It grew more diſtreſſing every day; 
the gloom of his mind encreaſed 
S  _ viſibly, his ſtrength dwindled away, 
and he hoped his ſufferings. would 
=» ſoon be terminated by the all-healing 
hand of death. Not one deſire, not 
a ſingle expectation remained in his 
boſom. Death! death alone was the 
1 of his withes, 
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ng one een the. 
-faint aner of a- lamp, ſupports NY 1 1 
his head upon His hand, and u | 
ſtemplating a fly who had burne@her ' 2 
ee the flame. Conceive, reader, 1 ; 0 
if you can, conceive the rapturous joy 
which ke electric fire thrilled his 
whole frame, when the door was füd- 
denly flug cen and Elhenhorſt ſtocd 
before him. Mis travelling coat was 
ornamented with A ſparkling ſtar; 
for his merits had ſo raiſed him in 
a country where merit, at chat time, 
was the only recommendation! But. 
this very ſtar, made Ortenbi rg ſtart , 7 | 
back, when he already had expanded 
his arms to- preſs his long-loft friend 
to his ſuffering heart! However, the 
-miniſter flew towards him with marks 
of the moſt heartfelt jo.. 
f Ortenberg! Ortenberg! have 1 
155 become a ſtranger to your heart? 
12 8 coaed's to be my friend ? 41 
: 442 85 Nen OE 
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2 goed; for their 


{EP their 'hearts—nor ſhall I-aptempt to 
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Ortenberg. Very well. 


ir eyes were fixed on each other. 
de more embrace. Their looks 
ey es dam : 

in ſweet tears. A third: embrace. 
No words interrupted. the mectitig of 


deſcribe by words the, rapture on A 
de which only can be felt. 


*. 


Ortenberg. 51. vVrong'd oy lar 
Elhenhorſt L forgive: me! I knew not, 


that a heart hich f is covered with a 


yo * 


ſparkling Nat, can be ach E of 


\Eltenhorf. | In chat caſe 1 1 
ne this ſtar to atoms. Your 
ſentiments are till the ſame, noble 

and proud, even towards your! friends. 
But come, let us fit down and chat a 
little. I have travelled twenty-four 

miles more to day than I am uſed to 

do, to ſurpriſe you this evening. 
Ho are you? How do you live? 
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Ortenberg... The death of : 
ther—the unhappy 111 of my Ca 


line. nd | 
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He never, could, pronounce Caro- 
line 8 name, without being deeply aſs: - 


fected. The fight of Elhenhorſt re- 


85 called to his mind all the happy even 


ings when his friend had kindly, al- 
ſiſted him in building, airy C2 


when the whole world yet lay open 5 
before him, and he knew malice, en- 


vy, and chicanery, only from hear-ſay. 


This ſweet recollection, which, added 5 
to the bitterneſs of his preſent ſitua- 

tion, mellowed him ſuddenly, and he 
began to unboſom himſelf to his friend. 5 


| However, my readears already. know 


his lofty mind —he ſeemed to have ; 


entirely forgotten his own diſtreſs, 


and mentioned not a ſyllable of it to 


a man who was his - ſincereſt friend, 


and had it in his power to extricate 
him 


* ; 20 * 


Wee 


a Matt's 406 ö 
He related ah the ſufferings which 
© the” miſery of others cauſed him, and 

. ſcemed to be perlettly I omar with X 


FX Fr V 
; 15 
e, from al SI. 


5 his own ſituation. 


However, al hough his lips uttered E 
no complaints, echte hollow eyes, his | 


meagre appearance, his half torn gar- 74 


ments, and his ſorry apartment, be- 


poke his diſtreſs plainly enough. 


Elhenhorſt ſurveyed his friend's apart» 
ment with tearful eyes, and his bleed- 
ing heart vowed ſecretly to aſfift the 


Uafortunate man. Ortenberg was 
thrown into the greateſt confuſion, 
when he perceived that Elhenhorſt 5 
* ſurveyed every corner of his room. 
He haſtened to draw his friend into 'Y 
converſation; and to turn his attention 
3 ſome other object. 1 1 
Ortenberg. May a diſcreet friend 
aſk what is the object of your journey. 
Elhenhorſt. It is no ſecret. You _ 
Know what a yy burden lay on my 


Ang ſhoulders; 


FF 


Ae mer 1 00 E's 
times in my letters to you.” 35 was 5 


ſcarcely able to endure it any longer, 


and was ſeized with a melancholy 
gloom of mind, 1 almoſt ſhould, fay, 
with dark miſanthropy. I was neceſſi- So 


tated to ſpend the greateſt part of the 


day amongſt. tireſome” dead, amor 


whom Juſtinianus certainly was the 
moſt tedious, which cauſed me me- 
chanically to fly the living. My ſu- 
periors took notice of my gloomy. 
exiſtence when 155 leaſt expected it; 
they ſeemed to be convinced that the 


camel, which always muſt travel with 
the caravan to Mecca, without bein 


ever releaſed, becomes lame at laſt. 
The king informed me une xpectedly 

by a letter, in his own hand-writing, ö 
that he | hail appointed. me to be 


miniſter plenip entiary at , Ee | 


that I am to repair thither ithid three 


months. 1 am now going co Berlin, 
. "4 ; 5 RS, © to 


WE 


EE Ne a Ki 


f inſtr uctions. „ ETSY 
: % 


AY Ortenberg. Need L to vel you aches 
1 take the livelieſt intereſt in .. Our 
Promotion? N r Jo monies”. 
| Elhenforſt. This weade: 8 = f 
| ſuperfluous, dear Ortenberg I know 
you ſufficiently. (He took him af- 
fectionately by the hand). Believe me, 
I with that you alſo would be happier 

than you ſeem to be in your preſent 
ſituation. „ 
| His eyes were compaſſionately fixed 
at the unfortunate Ortenberg, folicit- 
ing confidence. 8 1 ; 
Ortenberg. ( ſtartled). Why do you 
ſuppole it? I am c ntented. 
Elhenhorft. Dear friend, your coun- 
| tenance contradicts your words. 1 
know you, 1 know that a noble pride | 
Prevents you from complaining; how- 

ever you carry it frequently too far. 
I conjure you, by our friendſhip, 
kt your Elhenhorſt be an exception. 
beers x 


WW 


4 N 6 


gm W hat il you v want ob: 


| me? Do you think that only a [ſtar 


on. che breaſt, or a croſs i in the oY | 
hole, can afford happineſs ? * Et. 


 Elhenhorſt. Dear N | mon 


128 * 
{3 24. 3 1. 2 


So 
— 
** 
ks 


| grow bitter. 


Orlkenberg. Or & do you boy” ak 1 
am not. ſenſible of the dignity of my 
preſent | ſituation. | - 1am every, day 


ſurrounded by : A circle of five or fix | 
boys, lively and. able geniuses, whom. 


T teach to be virtuous and active 


members of human ſociery.. 1 this 5 


nothing ? £ 
 Elkenhorſ. . great deal, 9 


3 deſpiſe the narrow- minded ſelfiſh 


wretch, "who i is not capable of feeling 


how honourable your occupation is, 


But, tel] me, friend, how will this ter- 


minate at laſt? 1 know you. 1 ſhall 
not dwell on the contempt which, 


unfortunately, i is attached co your pre- 
. ſent occupation. An honeſt man is 
latisfied with the approbation of his 

own 


1 5 own Enn = bers not e 
. fools overlook. his merits... 
| know that Caroline i is the ſole object 15 


f But 1 


of all your wiſhes. The worthy. Or- 


tenberg cannot deſire that the dar- 
lung of his heart, ho would wil. 
lingly ſhare a ſcanty income with him, 
ſhould renounce, on his account, all 
| comforts, of life, honour | and many 
bo other advantages which a crowd of 
 adorers would offer her? if the were 
not connected with him. RE 


Ortenberg. 1 am rejoiced to hear 


that you do. me juſtice.” 8 have re- 


— 


nounced the poſſeſſion | of Caroline ; 


my heart bled, indeed, at the facrifice; 3 


however, I did my duty. 'F never 


' ſhall renew my claims, unleſs 1 1 
| do i it without bluſhing. 


. 


Elleuborſt. Very fine 8 
But excuſ e my frankneſs—is not the 


E: man who makes no attempt at all to 
76 improve his circumſtances, as guilty 


as che wretch who has recourſe to 
diſhonourable 


of the great? | 


diſhonourable, means, 
tune „ 


43 of STEER. © 


' Ortenberg.. Would 1 you have me to 8 


cringe and beg 3 in the anti-chambers 


Elhenhorft. No, 8 I ne- 


*'r 4 £% 


ver ſhall adviſe you to mix with the 
contemptible crew of ſervile paraſites. 


However, you ought not to have been 


reſerved towards a faithful friend, but 
informed him of) your diſtreſs, of! your 
viſible want; not in a ſupplicating 
tone, but i in a manner in which friends 
ought to com municate with ach 


— 1 3141 


other. fs 
Ortenberg. ” Hear Elbenborlt, er 
us drop this ſubject. 


Eltenhorſt.. Are you then really 
determined to accept of no aſſiſtance 5 
Ortenberg. Tknow that I am wrong; 
however, 1 rather would ſtarve among 
unfee ling wretches, than ay that 1 
want aſſiſtance. Rape te in; 
e Eltentorh. 


et 
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be not inconvenient; I want nothing 


but homely fare and a cheerful Coun 
| tenance. 
* Ortenerg (brightening ſuddenly op). 2 
I will give me the greateſt pleaſure. - 
My readers will be convinced that 


this, cc It will give me the greateſt 


pleaſure! x came from the bottom of 
his heart. However, you alſo know i 
Ortenberg s indifferent circumſtances. | 
Although he could not be expected to 


give an alderman's feaſt; yet a ſupper 
required that ſomething ſhould be 


brought upon table. Unfeeling metal! 
thou main ſpring which moves the 
ſtill more unfeeling world! the unfor- 
: tunate muſt ſtarve if he c cannot obtain 
thee while his rich neighbour | is 
choaked by wanton ſuperfluity, No 
grey headed miſer throws a dry cruſt 
| of 


- ' Blkinhorſ. This is Cant 1 will 
„ ** dare you that confeſſion. Let us. 
wave this ſübject for the preſent. 1 
70 5 am hungry. I will ſup with you ii if it 
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TW 


of bread which he can chew oo more 
himſelf to the famiſhed poor, 
2 hoſe of my readers, Who ne 5 


formed a juſt idea of Ortenberg's 
noble and generous character, will 


eaſily conceive that this came not in 


his mind, when he raſhly aſſured his 
ſriend that his company at ſupper 
would give him the greateſt pleaſure. 
The fight of a dear friend, with a 


ſparkling ſtar on his breaſt, had made 


him for a time forget his wants. How- 
ever, even when he recollected his 
poverty, he was not in the leaſt dif- 


treſſed by it. His good heart, over- 


flowing with friendſhip, inſtantly 
pointed out the means of gratifying 
Elhenhorſt's requeſt and his own wiſh. 
Ortenberg killed his two Pigeons. ; 
It is impoſſible to conceive the an- 
guiſh which he felt when he took a 
knife from the dreſſer, and one of bis 


darlings, apprehending no harm from 


her wee fearlefoly ſtroked her 


bill 
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2 „ heat bled more than the dying pigeon, 


* when he ſaw. her blood flow, ſaw her 


FO convulfive ſtruggles, and imagined he 


read in her breakingeye,—W hat harm 
have I done you? A. ſtream, of tears 
guſhed from his eyes; he averted his 
face from the leeding companions of 
his ſolitary hours, went to the window. | 
and endeavoured to collect himſelf 
again, left Elhenhorſt, on his joining 
him again, ſhould have reaſon to ſuſ- 
pect that he had ſacrificed for him his 
luaſt and only pleaſure. 
_ His landlord's ſervant, a. onde 
natured creature, who was very much 
attached to Ortenberg, ejaculated a 
loud ſcream, when he brought the 
two bleeding pigeons into the kitchen, 
and deſired her to e them er ] 
ſupper. 1 ie 
6e For God's ky Mr. | e 
berg! 1 exclaimed the ſervant tremb- 
ling: © what have you done? 
Ortenberg 
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"Dal; " What | is "the pr mtr ? — = 
why do you cry 6. 
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Servant. Tour pigeons 1 your — » 
good, faithful pigeons !- (She ſobbed, „ 
and mingled her tears with the blood " 
of the poor creatures.) 3 1 In 
1 Be not a fool!“ laid Ortenberg 1 
wich ſtifled emotion : : « there are 
plenty of pigeons to be got.” 2 
He left the kitchen, aſcending IA 
again to the garret. There he fat _ 
down, cheerfully {mi ling, by the fide 
of his friend, enjoying the happineſs 925 
of congenial communication, and for- 
got his pigeons. Elhenhorſt related 8 
every trifling incident which had hap- 85 
pened to him during their ſeparation. NI 
| Ortenberg returned his communica- 
tion with equal ſincerity, repreſenting, 0 
however, the heavy blows of his ad- 
verſe fate in a humorous Ii ght, and 
ftriving anxiouſly to pourtray his mis- 
i in comical colours. He 
ſaid, for inſtance, only a ſew words 1 
Vor. IE; +0 about 


2 
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5 
$ about his Suden plication f bor 115 


1 promiſed living, but dwelled the 
1 N longer on the chaſe of the flies and on 
de deſcription of Miſs Shnurr, 


T.y)he ſervant now appeared with 
5 his roaſted favourites. Her" red eyes 
5 | ſcarcely could retain a new torrent of 
tears which was ready to break forth. 
Elhenhorſt perceived it not, and Hes 
tenberg pretended not to {et . He 
Was proud of being able to treat his 
friend with a ſupper, and the few 
hours which Elhenhorſt could devote 
to him, fled on wings. of heart-ſelt * 
? pleaſure, a ſenſation to which he had 
grown almoſt an utter ſtranger. They 
| parted at laſt with cordial embraces. 1 
* Farewell, my dear friend, ” ſaid © 
Elhenhorſt : * 1 hope we ſhall ſoon 
: meet again ! I then will force you 
to confeſs that chere are ſtill ſome 
5 feeling ſouls in this world, e 
of the love and confidence of a ee 
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- Blbentiontt ſcarcely had dd the 5 | . 1 


houſe, when he ſuddenly was accoſted 


by a wee ping g girl, (the ſervant of Or- fs 


tenberg's landlord,) who ſtammered, 


ſobbing, te. Dear Sir, you certainly — 
are a great Lord. For God's ſake a 
have pity on that worthy mam GF 
will reward you for oy „ — 


you give him.? 


Elhenhorft (farpriſed).” What man 2 
Servant. The man whom you juſt 
have left. He is a dear, excellent 


man, who would not offend a child, 


but ſo poor, ſo poor and now * 


has even killed his pigeons. = 
Ellienliorſt. What pigeons ? 


4 Servant. Thoſe you had for. ſup- 2 
per. Tou would ſurely not have 
touched a morſe] if you OE | Mt | 


it. | 


Servant. Alas! theſe two pigeons 
were his laſt, his only — They 


3 lived 817 


Eltenhorf (wich. a anxious eee) 85 
But what of the pigeon: // | 
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jy aſked he in a 
Tn « Becauſe the, poor man had no- 
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"thing elſe,” replied the ſervant: He 
_ abſolutely refuſes. to accept of any aſ- 
ce from my maſter; Be ſo kind, 


tleman like yourſelf. I know he de- 
ſerves it. And ſince he loves you ſo 
much as to have treated you with 
his poor pigeons £0 
Elhenhorſt. Make yourſelf eaſy, 
my dear; he ſhall not be poor much 


to utter theſe few words. He 
recollected his facred vow to re- 
eve; his ſuffering friend, and re- 
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80 e bs fu inks has this world - 
© For the noble deeds of x gen' 'rous men. 
| Who can doubt that ſeeds of virtues 
3 Scattered Here will bear their fruit 
| In another world of Yonge 7 05 ? | 


A 


3 1 No-. quit the 8500 7 0 our a 


| few moments; I ſhall not attempt 1. 
deſcribe the bitter anguiſh with which, 


aſter Elhenhorſt's departure, he miſſed - 


his pigeons, without however repent- | 
ing of his having ſacrificed them for 
His friend ; I ſhall drop the curtain 


leſt the' imagination. of my readers 
ſhould be tired by pictures of too 


much ſameneſs. | 


Elhenhorſt was „ in the 


mean time, to all the circles of the 


Great at Berlin, and forgot not his 
friend. He was preſented to the 


_ King, who received him as kindly as 


he always uſed. to reccive men of 


"£4 3. 


+ 


gi ibecberd thanked. him or - ol 


his promotion. [2a 


The King. Talways was very 1 OO Z 
fatisfied with your ſervices, as. my 
letter will have told you. Continue e 


to diſcharge your duty with equal 


fidelity, and T ſhall have an opportu- Sig L 


nity of thanking you in return. 


Elhenhorft. The diſcharge of « our f 


duty i is not entitled to thanks. | 

King. Here you are miſtaken” A 
man who performs 1 what i is incumbent | 
on him, does a great deal. e 


Ezllenhorſt. And a man Who per- 5 
forms it with pleaſure i is d ſufficiently 5 
rewarded. ES Lo yh Ion 

| King. Celtainly.. 1 reward is 


oY 


greater” than that which I can beſtow. „ 


Are you ſingle? | 
_ Elhenharſt. Yes, your Math, 


Ling. Have you no intention to | 


t 


marry? on os 


Elhentorſt. No, Sire, T On 


not. 


Da King. 


8 


eee 


1 (« ully _ Flouriſhing ? 
1 FT os: 5 


Elkenhorf. It is already. 1 met 
only with one unfortunanate x man, on 


7 * . wu 


Oy whole journey. F 


* — ** 


His heart beat violently. | The de- . 


ciſive moment was C 
King. Where ? Whom ? „ 


, 


ig thenhorſt.. Oh, your Majeſty! 1 


_ tremble ; and yet ought not to trem- 5 


ble; for, I am ſpeaking to a monarch 
WhO ſuffers none of his ſubjects to 
oan under unmexited diſtreſs. ; 


# 488 2x 


King. Speak ! Speak? „ 
| Elkenborſt. 1 have a friend—he | 
| deſerves. to be the friend of every 


* % 


_ honeſt man: he is good, | hone 


1 


learned, and m odeſt. 


* qt 
* - * 


. 1 I: Ts 
"King. - The latter © 10 2 
ately found in ohe perfon. 

_ Elenhorſfti He is a divine, and _ 
| has given the moſt unqueſtionable Tk 
proofs of his abilities to the Conſiſ. 
tory of Breſtau. They promiſed tin 2 
a livin and afterwards retracted ___ 
| Fold. Humble in proſperity oo 
and proud in adverſity, he ſcorns to 
complain; however, he languiſhes in 
want and A . 5 
King. Why did they retract the 

| promiſe which they had given kim? 7 
Elkenhorſt (hrugging up his WBR 
ders). Tour e tale is 5 Lo a 
long one. 5 
e King booked 4 watch. — 
« Let me ſee 2 to-mor- 1 
W he 1 
Ebenbortt avbited the e 

morning ſuſpended between fear and 
* I now am ready to liſten t to r 3 
- Bm long tale! ſaid che King when El- Tt. 1 
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| henhorſt 8 bis choke. Thel TY 
ter gave a faithful account of Orten- 3] 


berg's fate; eee hover. no 
names. 7 . - 21 5 
5 Why 4 you Gppreb.. the 
- Names ?” aſked the King. E- 


_ Elhenhorſt. Becauſe it — 08 me ; 


Py, | more pleaſure to ſee your Majeſty re- 3 
ward than puniſh. 0 


4 


Fe: 4. He did wrong, in n 4 
duel ! faid the King, ſternly: 


_ «© Theſe are fooliſh doings, and tend 


only to make bad worſe.. With 21 
_ theſe. words he turned his back upon 5 
the trembling petitioner, and leſt 
him filled with confuſion. 


God! is there no help for 1 my un- 


| fortunate friend?” exclaimed Elhen- £4 
horſt, when he had left the palace, 2 


A tear trembled in his eye and a me- 


lancholy gloom overcaſt his counte- 
nance. His ſituation obliged him to 
£0 every day to court; his counte- 
nance Was a a ſpeaking picture of ſuf- 

- fering 5 
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moned to court. He found the King | 


with a paper in his hand. . 


1" hve” cauſed inquiries to be 
made at Breflau! 5 ſaid the monarch 
when he ſaw him. The account 


which you have given me is true, 
word for word, and 1 am glad of 1 . 
for your lake. Tell your friend that 


it does not become a clergyman who, 


is to preach meekneſs, to ſuffer him- x 


ſelf to be blindly ruled by his paſſions. ; 


J have appointed him to be maſter „ 


the grammar ſchool at W#*, Here 


is the patent. However, I mall de- 


prive him again of his place, if I 
ſhould hear that he ſhe ws as much 


paſſion to his pupils as he did to the 


D 8 Colonel, 


: bing fi iendlhip „ The King © esd 1 
his dejection, babes db nb to ſee EE 
it, and ſpoke no more to him. El- — 
henhorſt had already formed the plan 11% 
to reſign” his place and to live wilt 
: Ortenberg at one of his eſtates, when | 
he, one morning, was ſuddenly | fum- _ 


= - ' be men 45 
Eo: our e be not eker Fee 
juſtice anc benevolence I You are not 
1 deſtitute of examples. „„ 


3 


Eo 3 ſcarcely need to obſerve that El- 
1 after this happy 1 
was ee to leave Berlin. He 

£ 1 his people the firſt time in 
bis life, for being too flow. . He was, 
At laſt, ſeated in his poſt-chaiſe; his 
1335 heart flew, and the fleeteſt horſes ap- 
* Peared to him to be as flow : as ſnails... 
cloſe of ſecond day, ö 


- 

* 
5 * 
1 ? 
A 

5. Þ 

5 

— 


urf ed. his road oleh pany ba- 
tience. Tomorrow ſaic he to 
kimſelfz to- morrow, when the * 
dawns, ſhall 1 claſp my 
pi: to my. boſom, happy through 
Oh God! how amply haſt thou 
„ me for. all my troubles as 
ſorrows e 5 peg dt Hf apt 
When he had folic 2 miles, 
and proſound darkneſs already co- 


. D. 


vered the face of the globe, he per- 


ceived that the poſtillion drove over 
fields and ditches. Pn my eyes bn. 
exclaimed the latter, that has never 
happened to me in my whole life.” 

Elhenborſi (putting his head out 
of the window). What is tlie matter? 

Paſtillion. The matter? Why, ha 
Devil has made me miſs the road. 


They have burns a witch, here 4 
5  hwdred 


= . W 
7 7 . "An 
* 

4 2 * 
* 


tz, "Ia, g * 


41:4 


mg er Muſt T loſe my way 7 Juſt now ln 


16 0 = ET IS 
babs een. finec, and her cur d 
bee haunts thefe parts?” ee a 
Elhenhorſt was vexed. 5 mt , 


\ exclaimed r now while I with 4-1 
fly on wings of friendſhip to have the : 
firſt ray of the dawning morn for 4 1 


eheerful wimes . 2 bug fel meet. — 


8 J g e 8 >. 


n 


— 


The potion” drove” Jabs 2 


well he could, 'the wheels contended 


with the field-ſtones, the ſparks flew | 
from the gravel, the horſes got into a 


moraſs, and the chaiſe was overturned! 5 


Elhenhorſt received no injury but a 
bleeding noſe, and having: his great= . 
coat covered with mud. - He or- 
dered his people to aſſiſt TY poſtillion 
in diſengaging the chaiſe from the 
mud, took his piſtols, wrapped him- 
ſelf in his cloak, and ſat ge Nagy 
a 5 grouatd. | bt 
"cre 1 ſhould have the beſt op- 1 

| porvunity of introducing a ſentimental 
1275 3 | een 


4 


Wel 


Am» 


difcotp betmita Elhenhorſt — 1 


moon, which juſt emerged; from-d  _ 
dark: maſs; of clouds, and ſilvered'their 
margin. Elhenhorſt thought this i: 
the moon! but, as for the reſt, was ſo 
unſeeling as to blow the ſmoke of his T 
tobacco-pipe in her face. The poſtil- 


lion was ſtill more unfeeling ; 3 85 he 


was ſo impudent to exclaim: If 
that curſed moon had come ſooner, 

I ſhould not have loſt my way.” 7 

The moon cared not a pin Fa 1 7 


want of fecling, and diſengaged her- 


ſelf entirely from the clouds which | 
enſhrouded her orb, to be a witneſs 77 
ol a ſcene which at once gave a dif⸗ oy 

ferent turn to Elhenhorſtꝰs ideas. 
He was fitting on the turf, con- 


* A \ 2 * 
« A * SEES 
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eee the ſmoke of his pipe, 5 


which the nocturnal breeze diſpelled, 
and thought, this is a picture of glory; 
and thus his ideas ſoon. reverted again 
to his unfortunate. friend. He wass 


* going to anticipate the heavenly . 


36h ſcene, 


6 ty ot ai pheoin \inellgeace 


| | which his-letter caſe contained; when 
ſſiuddenly piercing ſcreams from an 
a scacent thicket, ſtruck his ear. He 
mechanically laid hold of his piſtols 
© 7. - ol hearing the try of diſtreſs. El-. 
hhenhorſt was naturally brave; and had 


— 
4a; 


A2 a heart which could feel for the diſtreſs 
of others. The lamentations of an 


+ i. _ unfortunate wretch never failed to 
cd touch him to the quick; his arm and 
5 porſe had felt it frequently. He ſtarted | 
5 up: William, draw your | | 
and Se me 27. * 8 ETC 3 „„ — 
The poſtillion remonſtrated;: pro- 
ce that he ſhould not be able to 
repair the damage which the carriage 
had received in lefs than two hours, 
if Wibiam did not aſſiſt him. 
„William, follow me g was the 
only anſwer which the Baron returned, 
and both went towards the ſpot whence 


z 


<7 "4; EARS 23 3 
Ky DTC NL apt pt 
% . »f. "WJ * b ee SEE "it's 
. : 3 ORE IE © ranks? 
15 PBL EY . an, 
50 8 KY 4 * 
« 8 * 3 4 
7 4 by Sg. * : 
„ 
„ } s* 
4 
: g y 
. 
. 4 
4 
* 
* 


En 


into del groans, 5 fene as 
were audible ; however, the = AG 


of a light in 


the Weed N 1 . 2 


| henhorſt 0s a guide. l FEES}: En 8 ; 


He arriyed at the ſpot an Beben 7 . 
a young: beautiful girl with a gag 


in her month; ſtruggling under 6 


hands of three villains, who were goĩng 


to violate ber. The laſt ſtrength of 5 a | 


the girl ſeemed to be exhauſted. She ; 
| had in vain torn the cheeks of her 


enemies with her nails, and attempted, 5 


to no purpoſe, to ſeize with impatient 
fury, the ſword of the officer Wh 


ſeemed to be the leader of theſe. 
wretches. A cord was tied. to her 
round white arms, her recollection 0 
left her, and the guardian angel of 
her i Innocence wept. Ins bait b 
Virtue conquers but rarely; ra 35 
ever, it · is not always ſubdued. da. 
« Stop exclaimed. Elhenhorſt, 1 
wich Moul-mgies cocking his piſtol; 
3 Wagens 5 


"ge 
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HR « Wreth, tas, 'or c you ; are a "ade | 
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man N | 
The Gtr turned hd, "ſeized 75 


: with confuſion, and drew his ſword. 1 1 
His accomplices unſheathed their 
 abres, and a bloody conflict ſeemed 
£ to be unavoidable. 7 


The officer was going to 100 drt 2 


Eileen, but ſuddenly ſtopt hort, 
when he beheld the cocked 1 hn 
ho ſtranger's hands. | i 


Officer. Who are you, and ly 0 


do you interfere | in matters which do 1 
| Kh concern bene 955 15 . 


83 4 


* Elhenhorſt. © is no pute bor | 


TSF exchanging ene and anſwers. 
Every man is bound to affiſt his ſuf- 
fering fellow- creatures. I am a good 


markſman, and, upon my honour, 


ſhall blow your brains out, if you 
| don t deliver that lady up this inſtant. 


- The officer retreated a few ſteps; | 


. Ste Elhenhorſt had advanced towards 
| kim in a threatening poſture 


| 73% 5 ; | | H Officer. 


"4 5 * 
e — i 


Eklhenlorſti. I told you that this is | 
no fit plae ; 


for diſputing about what 
is right or wrong. But you will find 


15 


me to-morrow morning at H**;'you rad 
need but to enquire aſter Baron EI- 3 
henhorſt. I am firmly reſolved to 
deliver that lady from your power. 
Retire, if you value your life. I have 
pledged my honour, and never ſtaked 
it in jeſt.” Retire, fir! exclaimed he 
once more, ee with cautious 


7 r 


* % 


away: 


8 


ſteps towards him. FI 
The officer retired, and Elkenhbrit 5 
went up to the may "who. peed wane” Wa 


Pence? ch dis FER fn A IN 
who invented gunpowder ! Thouſands 


maintain he has been a curſe to man- 


kind; but here is an inſtance of pre- 
ſerved innocence which muſt be 


brought to his account. Elhenhorſt's 
piſtols alone were capable of prevent- 


ng a Ty n. the ſucceſs of 
abe : which 


2 nem en 
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4 that moment ablohne. Nabe, f 
73 egmbling, wretches who ſt 
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| efore e 6-1 
1 N invention is, therefore, eln. 


eur in the hands of an honeſt man. 
7 your lis. 5 Wii 
the way, and in eaſe of ceſſity make 
uſe of your cuts. 
cuted. The two wretches carried the 
: lady away, and William was cloſe at 


their heels with his cutlaſs. The 
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the coachman, and retreated as faſt a 


| graſhed his teeth, but was ſenſible of | 
wen Ut z ie wh; * 
© Sir; I am your tumble 


ſetyant. Ton vill nd me b WE 
_quiring for 5M 
_ With; theſe: cbs, is and 5 i 
followed: his prize. | His $52): 1 
liam had already reached the carriage; Y 
which the »>coachman? and his other 1 
ſervants, in the mean time, had ſuf- 


ficiently repaired. The ſenſeleſs gi ZN 
was put into it: her carriers received . . 
ſome laſhes. inflicted. by the whip of 


poſſible F to. the thicket, 1 where their : / 5 [ 
diſappointed maſter. was venting his 
impotent fury on the innocent graſs. 8 * 2 


Elhenhorſt proceeded; on his jour- 1 
ney, rewarded by the heavenly con- 
ſciouſneſs of having performed a good | 


action, and left the recovery of his 
fair companion to God and nature. 

Morning dawned already, and. Aan AJ 
rora's refreſhing; breath animated. filent | — 


nature 1 


5 1 3 94 * e 
nature! wih new life. Te revigo- 
rating breezes of the morning air in- 
| flilled: new ſtrength into thei@xhauſted 
frame of the fair ſufferer, - and ſhe 
awoke from ber! ſtupor. Her ſoft, 
| blue eyes» opened themſelves, and 
cpannied in the dawn of the coming 
Og Her: cheeks put Aurora to the 
* bluſh; the firſt ray of Phoebus kiſſed 
timidly her blooming lips; n 
ag aac ith. NE: wa 
. Where am 125 hifoered-) the 
botuy, like the breeze of the morning 
air in the thin twigs of the beech-tree 5 N 
like the trembling notes of a flute. 
In the hands of a gentleman,” 
replicd Elhenhorſt : « be 0 dear 
Ky; you are ſaf e A8. 
This anſwer, Elhenhorft's doble ; 
countenance and benevolent looks, 
diſpelled at once the gloom that hung 
on her eyes; ſne ſeemed to be going to 
* her lips 3 8 themſelves, and: 


3 | - _ wanton: 


C.J 5 4 


AG» 


wanton a reſumed their «ah in 1 5 
che dimples of her cheeks.” | However, Eh 


a new gloom” ſpread itſelf ſuddenly 8 


over her charming face, when her | 


il 


bloody fingers. recalled the ſcene ot 


_ liſt night to her mind. Her Ns 


was on the rack ; her heaying boſom 


| panted for air, and the blooming roſe 


turned to a pale. lily. £ 


cc Am I ſtill as 4 was?” alked he % 


with pale and quivering lips, while ſhe 


caſt down her eyes. T he moment in 
which ſhe expected to hear Elhen- 
horſt's reply, ſcemed to be the moſt 135 
agonizing of her whole life. * 


Elhenhorſt. Tes, you. till are e what 


your eyes beſpeak you, immaculate 
and undefiled. Bleſſed be the hour 


in which the guardian angel of inno- 
cence made me your deliverer! _ 

Good God! exclaimed the girl, 
with folded hands, and raiſing her eyes 
to heaven. Her lips moved ſoftly ; 


* 


ſne ſeemed te to brine Fu con- 


EE | templated 5 
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remplated {her ih lence; that js to 


5 \ fay, bis lips were flent; 5 however f 
Ro heart ſpoke louder than, it had done 


iv 


I 5 5 N 1 more violently t than 
A d e before. he af 


. * "ae, 515 devob ring fire i in | his SY 
© The God of Love took, with a ma- 


f 8 1 ſmile, poſſeſfon of a cold heart, 
bn nc d forged iron feiters for his new . 
FFV 
= iT, he girl n. now curned t. to Elbenh orlt; 
"= Elbeabort trembled. „ 
e My lord! to whom owes an un- 
I fortunate. being the preſervation on of 


„ SELL 
= 


her innocence and life?? 

55 Elhenhorſt tre mbled ſill more vio- 
lently. What a ſingular changel | 

He had. be en uſed to ſmile with pity 
da the beauties of his native country, 
'. ,, when they atte mpted to inſnare his 
8 heart by a thouſand female artifces; to 


=: - © face firmly every eye that expected to 
RR - Conquer. him by its fire or languiſhing 
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look at the © 
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465 * 2. 7 
and 3 Woke He a ne no- 1 
tice of a white erm, pr, an elaſtic „ 7 

ſom: and when he happened to caſt a 


and his eyes were afraid to meet 


of the hir ſtranger. - Theſe novel ſen- 


fations © confounded. him entirely.— 5 8 


The propinquity of the charming oy 


creature who, produged this tranſmu- | 


tation, contributed. to - increaſe his 
perplexity ill more. Eye againſt > 


eye - knee againſt, knee—his hand ſo 
near to hers her warm. breath touch- 


ing his lips —he knew not where-he 
was, nor what to think of his feelings. | 
May I aſk'— ſtammered his 


trembling tongue in faint accents, 


« with, hom—who—your name? - 
Tae a e 110 name is Caroline. = 


| Summe 
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harms of beauty, he con- 
templgted them ke a m dan wh ad" 
mites à fine. picture. But hom diff. 
ferent were his ſenfacions now! His 3 | = 
boſom. was ſtraitened the kirſt time, BE 


1 : 8 10 jy | Acroſs the 05 Tk br 


oh + : * ug Bt Y 

1 i And "cheer misfortunes painful firife, © 
4 
| 


5 My and e "Bil if Fang N 
committed a ſacrilege. His 


= 


face grew longer, his eyes 
xr mouth remained open, hi 
1 bled to touch the hem of her gown, 


— IIIEIL 


, appeared criminal to hi m. 
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that fatal Gas, 3 . . riſing 1 


paſſion; is a ſweet dream which deludes . 
our mind with pleaſant. and new PETER 1 
ſations, and makes us anticipate e 
gratification of our wiſhes, i in the very „ 
moment in which they are begotten, ©: 
Imagine that Tuch a charming viſionary | ON. 3 
dream were chaſed from your mind Wo 5 
by a ſudden alarm of fire, and you _ 
will have an idea of Elhenhorſt's feel 
ings in the firſt moments when be 1 1 1 
learned who the ene — 
was. The emotions by ARES. 
were ſucceeded, were like che nn 1 
bling of a wanderer, Who, in the = 
darkneſs-of night, ſuddenly perceives __ 
by the flaſh. of lightning, that he Nlept 
at the aa of a Evi ae But he 6 
. E 2 V ert : 


85571 Is 1 , of my friend! whe l 
he ordered the poſtillion to ſtop, and 


1 1 quitted the carriage, without I 
15 being able to account bor e that invo- = 
; luntary action. e 


e What a ſingular man! 1* faid Ca. | 
roline by herſelf: * ſhall I rejoice at 
my preſervation, or apprehend to MW { 
_have fallen from the talons of a vul- 
ture, into the fangs of a tiger ? ? But WM 
-NO, NO, it cannot be; the creator 


writes an illegible hand, and nature 
is an impudent comedian, if this man | 
rene, 1 a WM f£ 


Who could blame Caroline for her 
apprehenſions and doubts? Elhen- 
horſt's conduct was ſo ſingular, that 


confidence itſelf would have read the M 2 

| brooding over' a black deed in the n 
diſordered countenance of this un- fi 
known. Caroline wiſhed to inquire l. 
of the poſtillion or the valet, after the el 
b 


name of her preſerver; however, El- 
henhorſt' 8 * Cloſed her lips. 
The 


en IL 
T hs condi drove Dowly, and be 


| walked by its fide be he ſtruggled and 


was conquered ; be” firuggled _ 
and obtained the victory. 3 
Let us draw the curtain whe 


conceals his internal emotions, and 


bring bis feelings themſelves TROP the 5 
ſtages ab 5 5 
Love. How e un 
fpeakably charming: i is this girl! » 

Viriue. She is 225 propentys” of 
another. t TY 2 


 % © VS 


Friendſhip. - And that 1 man n your 7 


friend, your deareſt friend. e 
Tove. Vou have faved her honowr.. | 


Virtue. This was your duty. | 
 Priendſhip. And has the ae 
ance of your duty ever been rewarded 
more nobly? — The bleſſings of your 


friend the grateful. tears of that 55 
lovely creature —the heavenly and 


enrapturing ſpeRacle which you: will 
behold. 
E33, ine. 


KS 


OF * Se 
7 * 


* Ene Met which innobler b 15 
e nen at the expence of your friend? 
or to render him e at CHOY own ö 
| expence? 8 145 . 

Love. But are BOT not- abe 
dhe inſtrument of his happineſs ? Did 
vyou not procure the patent Wich 1 
have in your pocket? ; 

Virtue. Can Love. ſpeak 55 2 | 
Would you not take more with the 
leſt, than you beſtow with the right 
- hand ? aeg 1 appeal t to ON owns 
feelings *. 1 5 

| Friendſlip. The gied world, b he 
"Mw loſe by the exchange. Your 

| friend is amiable in every OE 6 
Pride. You are a miniſter.. 

' Virtue. And if you were a king? | 
you. have found a jewel, you know 
to whom it belongs, and could you 


be ſuch a knave as to withhold it 
from its owner fie! even if its 
owner were not your friend ;—fie ! 


even if he were your mortal enemy 


gs 5 


10 * 85 
1 Fou are a . 0 pe 


have maintained Ha” the character 
of an honeſt man; you have harboured — _ 
no ſentinient'i in your heart, at which | | 
you had reaſon to bluſh ; 2: could oh 
face every one frankly. Solfo bo 
Tove. What a charming what ” I 


. 


bewitehing girl! 1847 e 
Virtue. It is not Gebel to = an : 


honeſt man, while no paſſion temprts 

you to turn a villain. Show now | 
what you are! and eee 
prove now, that you. a. | 


* 


you never have been 
This noble ee El >, BY 

henhonſt generous; friendſhip and pro; 

bity ſettered his riſing love, and 

| boaſted not of their victory. The 

carriage ſtopt; Elhenhorſt joined Ca- 


roline with a ſerene countenance, and 
was ſmilingly received " the "OT 


girl. 


Elhenhorſt. "Toad: name 1s Car aro- 
Une Summer? 1 8 
E 4 8 a 


06 WI a 
Een Ves, my Lo a. 2 
Ellenlorſt. My name is Elbenhort. 
Curie. (ſtarting up). E- EI Ss 
Elhenborſt. Every ſyllable which 
ſhe uttered, recalled to her mind one 
of thoſe bliſsful evenings, when. Or 
tenberg had painted to her the fea- 
tures of his only friend, with the moſt 


23 c « Eltenhorf, my Lord 0 x} 


Ehen won A man wile” 

name is Ortenberg? and whoſe Glands | 

' ſhip for me, | ſometimes wy — 

mentioned my name to you? - 5 

Caroline. Good God ! how: won= _ 

derful! the man whom 1 frequently £ 

| bleſſed in my heart; the man whom 

ſo ardently wiſhed to know perſonally; 
= whom I loved and honoured before 
1 knew him ; that very man was de- 
f gned to ſave me! 
3 E FElhenhorft. And feels FREY en- 
=: viable his lot is.— Happy moment in 
| TT . which 


Ee BIY 
IS. | 


( ws 5 


which 1 ſhall reſtore you wb arms: | 


of my friend God, what. bliſs canſt 5 
thou beſtow. on me in a better. world, 


after. I have taſted ſuch an parka 


pleaſure. in this 2. 327 PES 3 7 Ag. 


A long pauſe. The ſouls: of ba "2 


travellers feaſted upon the raptures of © 
overflowing! ſenfations:. of happineſs, 
but were, nevertheleſs, 


#% 


line's boſor—that ſigh whiſpered— 


Ortenberg.  Eltienhorſt's breaſt 


not totally 
unclouded. A ſigh eſcaped Caro- 


1 reſembled a 


timid youth who. wreſtles 5 ficſb : 


time with a vigorous man. 


Caroline s curiofiry urged: her at 
laſt to, ſpeak: ſhe ſaid baſhfully, 


« ] have not heard. from him theſe 
eight months. No letter not a 
ſingle line—it is, indeed, cruel 1 


bo know. not whether he is an - 


alive er 3. 


She knew, indeed, well 3 25 
that he was alive; for Elhenhorit had 
„ intimated i 


| 
| 


1 
} 


- 
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"Into eee tacked a till to it 101 


Elhenhorſt 8 reply was very la comic: 
« Make . | 
Caroline. 


Caroline bluſed reluctantly, and, 
without feeling the ambiguity of El. 
| henhorft's reply, ſaid with a gloomy 
look, folding her apron : He then 
has forgot his friend “?“? 9 
Elhenhorſt. ' He has not forgot, but 
| viſhes to exchange her.. 

Caroline (rather ſuly, Exchange ?. 
Trou ſpeak in riddles. 

Ellenhorſt. Yes, yes, exchange! 
or do you _ he is ſatisfied with | 
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line in eight months 2 
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 Elauhorſt. Love and dury do- not | 


a agree. 
Caraline. But your ſex l 


affect to follow the dictates of im- 


: perious duty, for no other purpoſe 
than to conceal the een of their 


love. 
| Elkenhorft ( . e 1 haps 
you don't allude to my worthy, friend? 


Caroline (with warmth). No, in- 


deed; Ortenberg never would nor 
could do this, 1 rather think that 
his motives are entitled to my admira- 
tion ?— Perhaps, he was prevented 
from writing only by too much buſi- 
neſs— (with an inquiſive look) by the 


aun ee of en, 


ſidence. 
E 6 | Elteabort | 


1 207 3 „„ 
* Caroline. But why not one + poor 155 


e eee 


— 


: * - 
' : g 


- #7: 
g 7 


5 0 


a 0 106 . 48 : 
a « Elkenborſt underſtood tht Pet 4 
meaning of her i inquiries, but declined oo I 
giving the information which ſhe. was 
deſirous to obtain. His imagination 


anticipated the moſt delightful ſurpriſe. 
He interrupted her by the queſtion, 


whether ſne knew the wretch from 
whoſe hands he had delivered her! 
« I conjure you,” added he, to 


honour me an e dos Pas by 


* 


- aq” a frank communication of your 


| fufferings.” 1 
Caroline. W ith pleaſ ure. 


She now began with a charming ſim- 
ee to relate her fate. My readers 
knew already that the perſecuted girl 
ſoughit and found an aſylum in the 


- houſe of Lady Anna Maria of e 


pendale. | 
4 qo not deny,” döner Caro- . 
Une, e, © that her houſe did not entirely 
anſwer my wiſhes and expectations. 
I imagined to have met with a good 
and venerable matron, whoſe only 
| weakneſs a 


it 


1 


Ea 


weakneſs conſiſted. in e 8 85 
piety; a fault which I. am very wil-⸗ 
ling to forgive, becauſe it ariſes almoſt 


never from à bad heart, rarely from 


hypocriſy, and almoſt generally from 
ſtupidity and - ignorance. _ An artleſs - 
heart ſuſpects no folds in 'thoſe of 
"others, and therefore i is op e 


| upon.“ 


7 When one of, my N intro- | 


duced me the firſt time to her, ſhe 
was in the moſt pictureſque attitude. 


She was ſitting in a leather arm- chair, 


dreſſed in a brown worſted gown, and 


a night cap. Both temples were co- 
vered with black plaſters, of the big- 


neſs of a crown-piece, againſt head- 


ach, rheumatiſm, &cg8cc. A tooth 


from a ſkull, fowed:y in a piece of filk, 


was to ſerve 3 as 


8 with the aſſiſtance of 
| 5 Which 


faded boſom, which 

4 ulmen againſt tooth- 
ach. The hagment of her noſe 

was 3 with a pair of green 
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- whicto the was ds Taba She © 
Eze iel Her wrinkled! hands knit- 
ted at the ſame time a ſtocking of 
coarſe. vero. and the nodding of her 
languor and blinking of her 
half Global, eyes, betrayed that ſhe, at 
the fame time, enjoyed the ſweetneſs | 
of ſleep, and, conſequently, was em- 
. in three different ways. 
11 made a courteſy at the door; her 
. 08 barked, and tore a hole in my 
apron, becauſe he miſtook me for a 
| beggar; and the old lady took her 
ſpectacles for a moment from her noſe, 
to make a ſilent ſign to me to take a 
feat upon a ſtraw- ſtool, which ſtood 
behind the door. When I had ſeated . 
myſelt, the. continued to read clan; 
(for my arrival had diſpelled the god 
of ſleep from her running eyes,) be- 
ginning every verſe an octave deeper 
than ſhe finiſhed it, and _— 
| FO verſe v with a ſigh. 


* « Having 


ff. 
9 « Haig finiſhed the chapter, "the | 1 
marked the place where the had leſt 
off with a piece of green fle, ptr ber 5 


ſpectacles in 1 ſhagreen cafe, mn 


| waddled towards me, to ſurvey me 
from top to toe, with thg moſt curious 
loquacity. Her firſt addreſs was not 
very encouraging for 4 timid girl of 
my age. You are, probably, faid the, | 
a daughter of Mr. Summer, who broke © 


fix months ago? Theſe words lacerated _ 


my heart. However, I collected my- 
felf. Benevolent minds, thought 'T, 
ate not always endowed with delicate 
ſentiments. You are poor and de erte, | 
continued ſhe, but you have received a 
bandſome figure from the mercy of God, 


and muſt make a good uſe of it. I then $ _ 


did not underſtand the horrid meaning 
of 'theſe words. Ton have met, in 
Lady Auna Maria of Lantippen dale, 
with 4 finner who has found grace be- 
fore God, and is of a charitable gifſpo- _ 
n, concluded the; 3 and if you are 
—_— 5 
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5 Sheen,” ad. walk, in 17 5 Poe 15 1 
© modeſty and piety, and ' always fallow the 
advice F an experienced and pious u. 
5 man, vou will never lack any thing that Bo 
Fe may be requiſite for the. well-being o $1 
Jour body. and ſoul... . bn 
22008 I thanke@ her w {th a. fincercly af 1 
ſected heart, for my lamentable ſitua- of} 
tion cauſed me to read pure bene vo⸗ 
lence in every countenance, and I 
imagined that every eye beſpoke thoſe 
- ſentiments. which I would have felt 
EX: + myſelf for every. unfortunate being. 
11 performed, therefore, cheerfully, my 
new duties, which chiefly conſiſted in 
female work. The old woman ſeemed N 
to be ſatisfied, and all went off ex- ? 
tremely well till after fi upper. But 1 
fearcely had the ſilver bell of Lady | 
Anna Maria of Xantippendale con- 
D voked all the domeſtics to. aſſiſt at 
her uſual evening de votions, when 4 
malicious dæmon ſowed the firſt ſeeds 


of diſcord between us. ; i 
| ce „Here on 


| 2 "© 173 55 
ee -hanw! a tunity 
of pourtraying to vou, in one groupe; 
the inmates of our houſe, «whom: 'Þ 
ſaw the firſt time on that pious o 
caſion. Nicolaus, a ſquare-bodied | 
coachman, had been thirteen years in 

the ſervice of Lady Xantippendules 

although ſhe kept neither horſes nor a 


carriage ſince the death of her huſband: 4 ; 


Her avarice, which, on every other 


occaſion, was terrified at every uſeleſt 
expenſe; was obliged to give way, im 
this inſtance, to Chriſtian | charityþ 

| becauſe that very fame coachman had 
drove her late lord ſeven years to the 

i town-houſe, and at laſt aſſiſted in con- 


veying him to the grave. She could 
not, therefore, reſolve to leave him to 
the fortune of his whip. He was a 


round, healthy locking figure, ſang a 
ſonorous baſs, and always began the 
evening hymn, which was ſung when 


the ee was over, with oe. 


Gigaity.- 640-42 ee Th 
| ff.. 
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. The fecond 9 . a 


bm 2 
Kran. we Was juſt come from the 


was a dirty man- 


field. His face was ſun- burnt, and his 


5 Bands were covered wich bliſters. He 
was chewing when he took his ſeat, | 
and his facigue and hunger ſeemed to 
curſe the artificial devotion which he 
Vas forced to diſplay. He was fol- 


Ipvied by two. females, one of whom, | 


Vasa very eld and fretſul, and the other 


young, gay, and, apparently, more 
gifpoſed to laugh than to prav. The 


ſbhbrmer was the cook, and che latter +1 


the houſe-maid. | | 
The devotion was HO th 2585 


2 ae ee hymn, after the conclu- 


| fien of which Lady Xantippendale ſaid 
a prayer which ſhe had Jearnt, by heart, 
exhorting me to do the ſame. I con- 
feſſed frankly that I never had learnt 


a prayer by heart, and that I was 


convinced God paid little regard to 


the ring of our lips, being ſa- 
disſied 


e + es 116 5 


1 dee vi che pious emotions be. 0 5 4 
hearts. She proteſted with a deep _ 


groan, that my yo 
already infected with the bainful poi- 0 
fon of Hbertiniſm; lending me imme- 
diately a prayer book which contained 
prayers for every day in the year:; 

the leap-day not excepted, and ex- 
| horted” me to'ſhew attention” and de- 
votion during the pious oriſons of the 
reſt of her domeſtiee. 
Fhe ceachman roared his prayer. 
while his breath laſted, withbur psy- 
ing any attention to ſtops and half- 
ftops; the ſervant, whom che hu e 
maid ſeeretly pinehed. and reazed, fol- 
towed his example r V. The cook 
alone groanect her prayer wich al the 
expreſſions of the ſincereſt contrĩtion. 
The ds votion concluded” with the 
Hytr n, New all the weeds are faf 
aſleep, We: and che meeting was die 
ſolved. She enjoined me once mare 


thiul heart was 


before 1 went to. bed, to ens ber 9 


725 . 116 5 > HB 
5 prayer book, under-Iining wih her 5 
own hand thoſe paſſages which i in her 


opinion were moſt. moving. I was 


- obliged to learn every day t two prayers 
buy heart, and durſt not attempt to 
alter an obſolete 1 an ambiguous 
word arbitrarily. « Thou ſhalt not 
add unto the word, neither ſnalt thou 
diminiſh aught from it, faid ſhe, 
whenever J attempted the ſlighteſt | 
alteration. She poſſeſſed the ſingular) | 
gift. to prove any thing from the 
Bible, citing. ſome paſſage out of its 
connexion, and thus rendering it.ſub= 
ſervient to confirm what ſhe wanted 
to demonſtrate. However, I begin 
to talk wildly ; excuſe the joyful lo- 
quacity of the liberated dove who hos. 
eſcaped from her cage. | 
* Our mode of life 1 was nearly PR a 
follows: We roſe very early in the 


morning. I was compelled to ſew _ 


my fingers ſore while I aſſiſted at the 
. of the Reyclation of St. John, 


4 
$ 


which. 1 


ine" 5 2 


which ſhe expounded to'me, verſe ar” 
verſe, ' proteſting [ſolemnly that ſhe 
had diſcovered it in the downfall; of 
the Pope ten years ago, and alſo had 
written to him to warn him againſt the 


wicked F rench, but never received 5 


55 


an anſwerr 1 
“About noon we went rogerher 
into the kitchen, to aſſiſt the cook in 


preparing a frugal dinner; or, to 


ſpeak the truth, we watched Mary, to 


prevent her from waſting: too much 
butter, or poiſoning the victuals by 


adding too great a quantity of ſpice. 
After dinner Lady Xantippendale al- 
ways took a nap, and Nwas kept 
cloſe at work. She made her appear- 


ance again at four o'clock, and comb- 
ed her lap-dog. ; She then went 77 


| again into her cloſet to tranſact ſome 
private buſineſs, examining her 


pledges, winding up the pawned 


watches, counting and filing her du- 
cats. . half an hour which ſhe 


—— ñ—L—ĩ— . IASS 2h 


. 


could - | 


* gi, + Lewy hire ices of bread. 
The abovementioned evening - de- 
votion ſerved in lieu of the · deſert: and 


when it was over, we were eee 


Ogo t bed. This. is a faithful pic- | 


ture of our daily mode of life, which | 
-gree, except on a Sunday; when we 


vent twice to church, and in the after- _ 
noon criticiſed the dreſſes of our ac- 


eee inſtead ol £ reading.in the 

n 

1 15016 an 1 reliſhed naw; 4 

of living, yet 1 took cheerfully up 
with all its inconveniencies, flattering - 
myſelf with the ſweet hope that 1 

:thould be ſafe from perſecution, and 


 -rthat my friend—why [ſhould I not 


mu, my lover? — wauld releaſe me 
one time fromũt. I began already to 
racuncile myſalf to it, and to pete” 2 


i *t 11 5 


9 


tered ee dale of my miſlreſo, 
and beheld the Colonel, whom I hall 
not ſeen ſince tat unfortunate; day. 
A cold tremor ran through | all my 
limbs; | I was going to retire; but 
when he made me a reſpectſul bow, 
and continued to converſe with my 
miſtreſs on money affairs, I tran- 
quilized myſelf, fetched my work, 
and ſeated myſelf in a corner. The 
Colonel went with my Lady into her 
cloſet, and they ſtaid near an hour 
and an half; I was ſeized with fear- 


the . of e old Lady 1 
moſt unremitted attention ; in chien 
1, apfarentiy, ſcemed to ſuoceei! 
tty well. enn how great 1 


ful apprehenſions, and trembled vio- _ 


lently. My.-reaſon repreſented to me | 
that the viſit of an officer who always 
was in want of money, was nothing 


5 unn nn. the traffic 
e which 


. | aſdick > bf 0 4 lady 1 on My 7 | 


heart aſſented to the aſſertion of my. | 
|  lreafon; however, I tremabled neverthe- | 
Ts less. He came back at- laſt, walked 
with proud gravity through the apart- 
ment, and having made a flight: bow 
do me diſappeared, 1 caſt a ſerutinizing 
look at the old woman, but could not 
perceive the leaſt change in her len- 
tures. I perſuaded myſelf at laſt that 
the Colonel had given up all deſigns 
upon me, and thought no more of 
that incident. 4 
e The day before a was 465 ; 
dreadful time when the infernal plot 
Avis executed. The old woman had 
told me already the preceding evening, 
that a relation of her's who lived 
fifteen miles diſtant from the town, 
- would ſend her carriage for her to take : 
| her for a few weeks into the country, 
and that I muſt get myſelf ready to 
go with her. I had no ſuſpicion, but 
rather was ; rejoiced at. having an op- 
ier 1 | Per 


. | | OS | 1 Ho 
again, and 4cheerfull — 1 ame 7 
linen and wearing apparel. if 


A carriage and four appeared 
really the next day about /noon at our 
door. The old woman delayed our 
departure till towards evening. The LT 
firſt delay was occaſioned by her after= 
noon's nap; having finiſned it, ſhe 
went at leaſt twenty times all over the 
houſe to ſre whether all was fafe; and 
when we, at laſt, were going to ſet 
off, ſhe recollected ſuddenly, that ſhe 
had forgot certain papers which ſhe 
had promiſed to her relation. Having 
rummaged all her drawers and care- 1 
fully locked them again, ſhe went 
down into the kitchen to ſee whether 

the fire was quite extinguiſhed. She 
then read a long lecture to ner do- 
me ſties, in which ſhe enjoined them 


5 to preſerve the ſtricteſt order and 
5 economy; and when! hoped, at laſt, 
that we were going to ſet off, after T ! 
2- Vor. II. „ bak! 


5 : 91 55 122 YL 1 
| 7 ul three or Gar: Flay 
the called me back again once more, 
putting a hymn book into my hand, 
and croaking a hymn of a traveller 
who is going on a dangerous journey. A 
I laughed inwardly, as I had not the 
| leaſt apprehenſion that- my journey 
| really would prove dangerous, I now | 
can eaſily aceount for the flowneſs ; 
with which ſhe prepared herſelf for 
our final departure : ſhe was anxious 
to put it off till night ſhould be ſet- 
ting in; but I entertained not che 
leaſt ſuſpicion. 
e got at laſt into the carriage, 
and took a road which was entirely 
unknown to me. The ſun was ſet- 
ting, when we perceived a village at 


ſome diſtance. There is a houſe 

at the other end of the village, ſaid 
the old woman, where we ſhall reſt a 
little and take ſome refreſhment. We 
then ſhall have only half an hour s ride 
to the ſeat of my relation, J thought 
> 5 it 


C0 


* 
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i Cngilays that ee aig 


ſclves, to eat and drink ns 


| which was ſo near the ſpot of our 
| deſtination þ however, I: ſtill enter - 


tained no ſuſpicion, becauſe, I knew, - 
from experience that Lady Xantip- 
pendale was fond of regaling herſelf 
at the expenſe of other people, and 


was told that that houſe belonged to a 


rich niece of her's. We really were 
received by 'a perſon who pretended 


to be the ſteward of her. niece, and 


offered refreſhments to us. We ſtaid 
near an hour, and continued our jour- 
ney when the ſhades of night already 
had ſhrouded the fields in darkneſs. 
[ perceived, notwithſtanding the dark- 

neſs, to my utter aſtoniſhment, that 

four white horſes had been put to our 
carriage in the room of the black ones 


with which we had ſer out. I come. 


municated my aſtoniſhment to the 


Reward, on getting into the carriage, 


and was ION that the black horſes 
F 2 . 


es © 124 1 e 

bolonged to his miſtreſs; and tht the 
| 17 whom we were going to viſit had 
ſent her own horſes. I was perſetty. 
ſatisfied with this Nr 1 8 cont 
pected nothing. 54» bo 3 
„ We had noe! e half. a. 
alle when the old lady ſuddenly or matt 1 
ed the coachman to ſtop, telling me 
that ſhe muſt get out a moment, and 
that I ſhould remain quietly on my 
ſeat. My artleſs heart ſtill appre- 
hended no harm. But ſuddenly. two | 
maſked men jumped into the carriage, 
and the coachman drove on as faſt as 
his horſes could run. I ſcreamed, 

and was gagged by one of my con- 
ductors. I prayed and ſcratched ; but 
my hands were tied; my ee 
forſook me, and I. fainted. Toy ad 
c As far as I can recollect, 1 re- 
mained ſome hours in - that ſituation. 
The moon had riſen when I recovered. 
the perfect uſe of my ſenſes; One 
of my conductors was  ſnorin g and the 
other 


A 


* 


* 
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other 01 84 his. being: A ty. 


coughing. - 1 groaned and prayed tor _ 


God for aſſiſtance. The day began 
to dawn. My two conductors had 
pulledioff their maſks. + I concluded 
by their whiſkers - that they. were 

ſoldiers. ice, ee EE 

« We arrived a fe hours after day=- 
break, at a lonely houſe in a thick 
foreſt, where we were received by a 
fellow with long red whiſkers, and a. 
pair. of little pig's- eyes. His dreſs 
was that of a peafant. He welcomed. 
me with civil ſmile, and begged me 
to aliglit, and refreſn myſelf in his! 
cottage. The ſoldiers carried me out! 
of the coach. I was very. faint, and 
fank upon: a turf ſeat, near the houſe. 
One of: my oonductors, whoſe eyes b- 
diſplayed a faint ray of humanity, ap- 
proached me. Make yourſelf eaſy, 
Miſs 1 ſaid he ſoftly ;. you are in 
good hands. Our maſter is generous. 
and liberal; .you will come. to no 
EP, © 
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harm. ee ee 25 
your mouth; but conjure you not to 
ſcream; for, it would be of no ſervice: 4 
to vou, as we are in a place where no 


perſon can hear us; and I ſhould, 


beſides, be compelled to reduce you 
to a ſituation from which 15 ſhould 


wiſh to preſerve You. 


He now took the gag 200 my 


mouth; and 1 began to fcream aloud, 
as ſoon as I was at liberty. The fel-. 


low with. the red whiſkers laughed, 


and his companion was in a violent 


paſſion; but the other ſoldier, ge 


had ſpoken to me firſt, n 1 
tolerably civil accent: 8 09 


„ Miſs, I ſhall ſuffer you to a 


a. few. moments, to convince you that 
no perſon can hear you. But if you 


do not leave off ſoon, I ſhall be com- 


— 


| pelled to be again troubleſome: to 


you. You ſee my comrade- begins 


Already to be. 1 Rs 


« « But. 
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e But when I cla to TA | 


moſt violently inſtead of following his 


advice, he realized his menace, ragged. 


me again, and conveyed me to dirty 


room, which was blackened with 
ſmoke, and ſmelled of tobacco and che 


fumes of beer. The furniture con- 
ſiſted of long deal tables, and. benches 1 
on both ſides. The windows were- 
| hung with beer- pots. Only a ſingle 
chair ſtood in a corner, and I was de- 
ſired to ſeat myſelf upon it. I Was 


ſome hours in a ſtate of inſenſibility. 


God be merciful unto me, and preſerve. i ; - | 


ry innocence! his was the only idea. 


which occupied my ſoul, and com 
pofed my prayers. My conductors, 
in the mean while, beguiled their time 
with taking their breakfaſt and ſmoak - 

ing tobacco, and were delighted to 
read the obſcene rhimes which the 
gueſts had written, againſt the. walls. 5 
and windows. 2 


E. 4. boy [regains 
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BY ſituation till noon, when + was aſked 


whether I wanted 10 dine? J refuſed | 


L no Gree... "The foldiers and. ths 
2 carotty fellow fat down to dinner, and 


drank TTT 


« After dinner, when the owner of 7 


the houſe was occupied in the kitchen, 14 


3 and the moſt ferocious of my two con 
dAauctors was faſt aſleep, I was accoſted, | 


again by his « companion, in whoſe eyes 
I perceived now . and then a ST of ay, 
1 humanity. „ 3 
„Oear Miſs, fit he i in a com- 
paſſionate tone, I pity you ſincerely. 


I cannot fave you, though I Honey a 


wiſh to do i it. But why do you Your: #2 
: ſelf render your ſituation more, un? 
pleaſant? You ſee that your E by 
are of no ſervice to you; I will take 


N the gag from your mouth, if you will 5 : 


promiſe me to o be lent, 
5: he 
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hs ha” 


livered--theſe. words kindled a. faint i 


ſpark of hope i in my ſoul. This man, 
thought I, can ſtill take ſome» ãmteteſt 


in the unmerited ſufferings of others 
I. may, perhaps, be able to prevail 
upon him by my prayers to aſſiſt me 


in making myi eſcape. I:nodded-t6 - 
him, and was inſtantly ace 
from the troubleſome gag, and the 


cords with which my hands were tied. To 


« Ohl my friend! exclaimed I, 


wringing my hands: Oh! my friend! 
ſave | my | innocence;!: God and your | 


conſcience. will reward you for it! 


Soldier. I have told you alteadyz . | 
that I wiſh to be able to fave you, for 


I am not ſo inhuman as you may think, 
and I pity. you: Upon my ſoul, 1 
pity you ſincerely; however, I'can do 
nothing for you. My Colonel is a 

hard and: cruel man; he would W 
me run the gauntlet through the whole - 


regiments, for,” the great can a 
ieee, F 5. 1 find, 


— 


Fn 
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| find a-plauſible pretext to vent their 


_ reſentment-againſt a poor fello ,. 
FEY Caroline. Fthen am to de con eyed 
to Colonel? Alas 7 eee 
| this was the caſe!” 
. Soldier. ves, Miſs! he luv long. 
watched you in vain. If the deyit 
had not ſeduced that old A by 4 
: — ans . It | 

* Caroline's heart revolted/ar "oY 
W Every. ray of hope: diſap· 
peared,. ſhe. trembled for. her inno- 
cence; deſpair raged in her agita 
mind ;. ſhe. weptraloud; J And, beheldl 
. compaſſionate tear- Auted Bows the- 
ey of the hardened finner; and moiſt- 8 
/ enod the briftly. eye-laſies. Caroline: 


| - throw herſelf down at his feet: 


_ « T' conjure you by the mercy: off 
God, do not ſuppreſs: theſe ſentiments. 
which exalt you far above your-barba-- | 
rous maſter, If you have been a 
villain, you now have an opportunity · 
of e n with God, by a 
| W 


; life—ONd, honeſt father!—your: blood: 
rolls ſtill in the veins of your: fol. 5 


175 gy; » 


_ | » deed! Seve! eur, 5 


fave my innocence ! Bt EPR. 
« Soldier — froat leh ground. 


with markes of great emotion). Well, 


I will venture it!—T-ſhall riſe my 


(He caſt his eyes fearfully, round che 


room) e this backs! e 


dose 1 
4 gear and joy, continue Carolite,, 1 
« agitated me alternately. Tenne = 


point of following him. But God or- 


_ cained-it otherwiſe; my. preſervation. 
Was decreed. by Providence: to be-ac-- 
compliſhed dy your lordſhip. When: 


I was juſt on the point of quieting tile 


room, the owner, of the. houſe joined il 


us, and left us na more. _ I was ſeized! 


with a ſtunning. agony. The ſoldier 

ſhrugged up his ſhoulder; ſeared him-- 
ſelf upon a. bench oppoſite. to me, and 
leaning his head upon his hand; ſur- 


W me filently, and with. evident 
. F 6 marks 


— 


| parks of emotion.” 5H Spahn N Z 


| looks attracted my notice. I. told im 
d. to have had a better 
ducation that people of his ſtation 
uſed to have. He replied with a ſigh, - 
nk to my great. aſtoniſhment, aſked; 
me in French, whether. I. underſtood. | 
that language?. When 1. affirmed it, 
he gare me the 0 Acgoung, of. 
- himſelf: We, 
4. My father, fd 1 is an honett* = 
* clergyman, i in the country. and now. 
eighty. years old. He, gave me an, 
excellent education, and endeav oured 12 
to animate my juvenile heart with, 
love for virtue and, probity. When. 
I- was. nineteen, years old, I was ſent; - 


to Univerſity in company, of, a youth, 


with whom I had been educated, and. 
- who was. the only ſon of an aged and, 
poor widow in · our, pariſh. My father 
had taken. him into his houſe on ac- 


count of his amĩable. qualities, and cul-. 
tivated his mind. The cruel phantom 
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ts Me 198, * 
＋ 3 cauſed us to * one 
day when we were intoxicated. We. 
were in a numerous and Uicentious 
company our companions urged us. 
to decide our difference by, a duel— Fe 
8 they gave. us, ſwords—and 1 plunged, 
mine, into the heart of a young mans, 
who. was my only. and ſincereſt friend, 5 
and the laſt conſolation. of a, poor, 
aged, and diſconſolate mother, who. 
ſurvived bis, untimely death only by 
few weeks. I was. . obliged to fly. 5 
My father gave, me his curſe, and my. 
mother died of grief. 1 turned ſol- 1 85 
dier and endeavoured | to, ſilence my, 
conſcience by abandoning myſelf to. 
the moſt. horrid exceſſes. I. ſucceed. 
now and. chen however, there are 
. in which I quar- 
with God. and his proyidence, and, 
b.. heart, i Is. ſeized. with. the moſt. 
agonizing deſpair. Oh God !. Oh. 
a ſingle r on che path of, 


8 1 25 
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1 is” deln to de man for! | 


| E 


Ei «He Weste his face RO was a Bear, | 


” . 
1 1 x 


1 Howe ver, I ſtill imagine to hear his: 
Fo Kit words. The tone with which 
4 he exclaimed. Oh. Gog 7: was. dread- | 


„ <6 « The ſun was: 8 very high, . 

: * 1. think i it was about three-o'clock,. | 
| when che other: ſoldier: awoke, ſwear⸗ 5 
ing dreadfully, becauſe he had been 


= . fuffered to fikep ſo long, and ſcolding, 


4 prepared for our departure; _ 
o you. whine again? aſked he- 

his comrade, when he 3 8 
his. melancholy. mood. Fi 4. | 
aſhamed!” 

« T requeſted the down-caſtiſoldier. 
to tell me whither.I'was.to be conduct- 
5 ed?” He aſfured me, he did:not know. 

it himſelf; adding, they. had received 1 
orders to conduct me over the heath» 
of M“ to a certain hill, where they. 
were to meet the an in the even- 


ing. 


A het 17 be a to· God bor ait. 
ance 3 and ſoon! feli eme, en 
again ith gew couray 
thought it was impomble ee 
 fuffer a being to be diſhonoured wo. 
always hadadored him with i innocence... 
and purity: of- EE £ n 8 
deed; when I got into the carriage 3. 
however, the firſt frenzy of defpair- | 
had abated; my ſoul conceived again 
ſome hopes; and I thought: at: laſts, | pe 
if the worft ſhould come, I can only 
die. I am; perhaps, called by God. 
* die as a martyr for my innocence.” 
They had gagged me again, but 
let my hands free. The carriage 
drove over unbeaten roads. We met. 
not a ſingle perſon, And ast nd 
of a living being, except tlie ruſtling: 
of a ſolitary lizard in the dry furze. 
vibrated in our ear. One of my com- 
panions- ſang very obſcene ſongs, 
_— Ons: and ſhcered: at his 


comrade - 


($456 {Leia 2 945 Fer 1 AR Fi * | 
The een e concealed 
his, radiant. orb. and the darkneſs of. 
night. was; ſerting-in rapid ly;when.we | 
arxriyed at the hill, where: we were. ta 
meet. the Colonel. We ſtopt; but. 
a no perſon. A-faint ray of hope: 


. roſe in my. mind, and ] flattered my-- 


lf with the;cheerful illuſion, that the: 
Villain perhaps had already received 
the reward. of. his crimes, had been 
thrown-off his: horſe, or attacked b 
robbers: on his Way. But, - alas lan,” 
two men on horſeback appeared at. 
ſome diſtance, a few hours after, when 
the moon had riſen. My heart was. 
convulſed, my knees trembled, and 
I. could e en wan on 
By: S.. en n | 
Have I caught you at lt; ls 


he haſtily, diſmounted and went to- 


ale me. My. mouth was nnd 3 


rebel ? -exclaimed the Colonel, while 


i 


1 ejaculated. an inaudible ſcream, ran 
furiouſly towards. him and ſeized his 
ſword, drawing it half out of the 
ſcabbard. However, he threw him 
ſelf in my arms 1 wreſtled "with, 


him—l was dragged into the thicket— 75 


deſpair gave me new ſtrength—1 hit 
ſcratehed - but to no purpoſe. My 


ſenſes deſerted me —1 ſank fainting to 


the ground ; and when I came to myſelf 
again—God had ſent you, | my, Lord, 
to be my guardian angel,” 
"A burning. tear. bell upon. Elken- 
 horlt's arm, V 
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\ There are ſtill . gerrous Ae 255 
Whoſe heart is warm'd with ſympathy. 
Who fly to help, when virtue Weeps. | 
1 ; There is till virtue in this world. 
In ev'ry clime are feeling minds 
Who joy in drying tears of woe. 
Meek virtue is its own reward, 
And therefore not rewarded here 
| She fills with Heaven's greateſt bus 


The heart i in We her N . 


E 2 7 


Hoa Shew nobly,” exclaimed Elhen- : 
horſt, « how nobly am I rewarded. by; 
this and the coming moment! My 

rapture intoxicates me, Sweet Caro» 
line, love is going to reward your ſuf- 
ferings for innocence and virtue. 
My heart is two full it muſt com- 
municate itſelf— I ſhall carry you to. 
day to your lover? 

Caroline (ſtarting with inquiſitive 


looks, her boſom and face tinged with. 
2 N = 


+ 139 * 
2 Kir hue), "Met" 7 ro One 
berg Where? 5 LEI 
| Elhenhorſt. Diſmiſs thoſe 51308 
looks, that agitati ng incertitude! To 
Ortenberg -To my friend Orden 
dene to H*F, SY SWEOr 4 69101 5 
Caroline's bee was animated with 1 
ne w life and vigour, like a half faded 
flower when a gentle ſummer rain re- 
freſhes it with its re-invigorating 
moiſture. ' A ſoft roſe-colour tinged = 
her cheeks, her brow and boſom, and 
ſpread even to the finger-ends ; her 
eye ſparkled like the morning ftar, 
when it announces the riſing fun.” A 
thoufand queſtions thronged from her 
ſoul, her roſy lips quivered, doubtfully 
which of them chey ſhould- render 
audible firſt; for, every one of them 
appeared to her eo be rqually im- 
portant. J © +085 un A 
N Ortenberg at He, * Ramm esbe : 
| the with an en: hanting confuſion: 


6 and we are on the road to H“ ? and 
4 3+ 3* 3} -\ ; 
DEM | we 


we e ſhall be thergins a Herre. 171 
the —ſteeple—which. 1 ſee yonder— Th 
By. No, lovely, Caroline '" replied El. 
henhorſt ſmiling : 28. we are, are, indeed, 
on the road to H**, apd. ſhall arrive; 
there to-day ; however, the ſteeple; 
which. you ſee. yonder, belongs, i a 


village church.“ | 61 5 are 
Caroline (with aglowing fee), Are | 
we far from: e 


N 


h Elbenhorft.. FEED thre e miles, . om 
Caroline. Can we not ee. at yer? i 
. Elbenborſt.. Not yet., e „ 
Caroline. Could the poſtillion,not— 
| drive fa. Her virgin baſhfu nels 
ſnatched. the word froin her lips; ſhe 
blaſhed at the fragment, and me 
ir could be retracted. | 0 
The obliging Elhenhorſt put- his, 
iy ut of the window: << Poſti lion, 
: drive as faſt as you can; I'll give you 
half a crown more !” The poſtillion 
hrandiſned his whip, and put his I 
greys in a a briſk trot... . 


* 1 


not t ar off. I 9685 ef 07 eee 
" Elhenhorſt (Iooking out of the 
window and holding his hand over 
his eyes). If 1 am bot erer e e 
ſee yonder— '' 
| Caroline Cty) | The arne . 
H * 4 
" Elhenhor.. | Lex=we are nearer 
chan T thong. 
Caroline's heart beat Sr ; ſhe 
was ſeized with a ſweet nameleſs 


uneaſineſs; the colour of her face Po 


changed every moment; ſhe at- 
tempted in vain to ſpeak, and her 
impatient eyes roved Fr e 
from one ſide to the other. 
The road ſerpentined between gar- 
dens. Her imagination whiſpered to 
her, whenever ſhe perceived a cool 
inviting ſpot: Ortenberg has; perhaps, 
been fitting there; on "that "meadow . 
he walks in the renn ſhade of 


| OW 


; evening, reſts Was on the FIR of z 
this rigulet, thinks, of his Carah 
and recalls to his memory. the many 5 
happy hours which we ſpent together. 
„ Should we not meet him?” whiſ- 
pered Hape to her ſiſter! Expe#ation, 
Expectation grew anxiouſly attentive, ; 
gazed wiſhfully at every diſtant object, 
and miſtook every child for the long 
miſſed lover ; fancied to ſee. in every Fe 
peaſant” s coat the light-grey frock 
in which he had taken leave of Ca- 
roline. 

Elhenhorſt at wich folded arms a 
her ſide, and read. with. rapture t the 
lighteſt emotions of her heart, in the 
open book of her phyſiognomy. He 
read undiſturbed, without being in- 
terrupted in his ſweet obſervations by 
a ſingle look of the dear girl; for, 
Caroline had too much to ſee and 

to gaze at; had now to ſtretch her 
neck, now had occaſion to murmur 
1 "= nature for confining 


her 


76 143. * 1 
kerle 1 4 hill; 24 now. ite” 
vexed at the ſlowneſs of the poſtillion; 
and all theſe ideas and ſenſations 
croſſed each other with ſo much rapidi- 


ty, as to make her forget her companii- 


on entirely. She had eyes only for the 


ſteeples of the town which lay before 5 
her; ears only for every ſound which 


proceeded from that direction; ſenſa · 

tion only for her love. 
The carriage now rolled tl 2 

hill, and, behold ! they were ſud- 


denly before the gates of the town. 8 
A loud tremulous, Ah! eſcaped: Ca- 


roline when ſhe beheld the gate. 

60 on?” exclaimed ſhe to the | 

poſtillion. 

1 dare not proceed,” 8 replied the 
latter; * the 5 are examined 
** 2% * 

& Good God * aid ſhe with an 
inchanting impatience; can they 

not ſee that I am no py? ? 


Ws ; | Vent ec But 


her bet be on 


n 0. 


Elhenhorſt — 60 we. muſt ſubs - 
mit.” DAT. EOF. £6538 «20561 3-13-18 
The Officer on Ws Foun to he 

l ednet e Tour name, fir?” © 
VB!ilenlonſt. Baron Elhenhorſt, Miz 5 5 
niſter of his Majeſty. I-am coming 
n and am going to Cleves. 
_ -. Officer. My Lord, Colonel * has 
jult paſſed the gate (Caroline turned 
pale) and ordered me to inform you, 
| that he lodges at the Wild Man. 
E ihenhior . Sir, I thank you. Go. | 
on, poſtillion! BILE = 
1 « This lady? e the Ot. x 
ficer ſmiling. © However, 1 ſhall 
put in my report: Baron Ejhenhorſt 
and attendants. - I have the RON 
to wiſh:you a happy j Journey.” 
Ihe ſneering tone and looks with . 
which the Officer ſaid this, did not 
eſcape Caroline. She was ſenſible 
of the ambiguity of her fituation; her 
| bak, * 0 


Flh Rs” | 


Heap 


" Elhenhorlt Ava tire, poſtilion 
not to put up at the } Wild Man, becauſe 
nue did not wiſh to embittet the ap- 
pProaching ſcene, of rapture, by the 
ſight of a villain. We ſhall: have 


The carriage ſtopt coe at 
another hotel, and the travellers were 
ſhown into an apartment which had 


a cloſet adjoining. to it. Elhenhorſt 


deſired the trembling Caroline to ſtep 
into it, and ſent for his. friend. 55 
Words cannot expreſs the ſen 


| Bag with which he looked through 
the window, and ſaw Ortenberg com- 


ing up the ſtreet. His feelings were 
a mixture of rapture and anxiety—a 
tear ſtole from time to time down + 
his cheeks. He opened the door 
of his apartment. Ortenberg '<- 
cended the ſtairs panting, for: breath, 


an-l—both lay in each other's arms. 
Vor. II. 6 Friend, 


h . ta 1 © 5 N 5 5 225 
24s. N 
£ 3 »- 


; 


time enough after dinner, thought he, i 
to fight out our difference. „ 


* 


3 


10 446 Jy 1 
4 Friend,” you have hips: pow oy 
ord fai | aid Ortenberg, 
flaking Elhenhorft's hand while he 
Ksþt into the apartment. « E did not 
expect you ſo'ſoon.” 
Elhenhorſt. Yes, deareſt friend, 1 


7” have kept-my word! I deſerve this 


teſtimony. 1 promiſed you to com- 
pel you to confeſs, on my return, 
that I deſerve your confidence. You 

only have let me gueſs your diſtreſs; 
but no matter of that: I gueſſed it. 
Take this, continued he, taking the 


King's patent from his pocket: take 


this; the King has appointed you to 
be head maſter of the e eo 

at R 
Ortenberg the indigeng ſtarving 
Ortenberg—who. had not the ſmalleſt 
glimpſe of hope left—raiſed ſuddenly 
| to a ſtate of moderate affluence, which 
enabled him to ſatisfy all his wiſhes— 
Ortenberg was ſpeechleſs—he ſeemed 
to be rooted to the ground—he ſtood 
before 


0 14 5 


before his wand with eite arms. 
holding his cane in one and his hat 


in the other hand, while all his uſ- 
cles trembled and tears ſtarted from 
his eyes. He now gazed at the parch- 


ment and now at his friend. His 
lips quivered—his whole frame ſhook - 
Ale could not find words—he was 
not able even to ſtammer— 
And, behold the folding d, es was 


ſuddenly flung open, but not wide 
enough for Caroline's expanded arms: 
She flew towards her lover with a eon- 3 
vulſive Ahl which ſeemed to reproach 


her rapture for its overflowing ecftacy, 
and threw her SME hands n 


his neck. 6 


- Elkenhorft * His valet food 


at the door and ſobbed. Ortenberg 
knew not whether he was awake or 
deluded by a ſweet dream. He ſtag- 


gered wanted to ſpeak—he ſtam- 
meredElhenhorſt conducted him to 
the ſofa. His joy was too powerful 


*% 


„„ ee 


y 


for him. He sbb 6. blind per- 
ſon who beholds the radiant orb of 
the ſun the firſt time, and fainted. 
Caroline threw herſelf upon him and 
hung upon his pale lips. Elhenhorſt 
ordered him to be bled. He re- 
covered the uſe of his ſenſes, and 
aſced himſelt whether he had 
dreamed. | 2 1 
Me ſhall leave FR + finda of this 
picture to the imagination of the feel- 
ing reader, and let him gueſs the 
thouſands of queſtions which were put 
and anſwered on either part. Elhen- Y 
horſt invited, by Ortenberg's deſire; 
his landlord to dinner. T he honeſt 
old man could not eat for joy. El- 
henhorſt had the greateſt difficulty to 
prevail upon his happy gueſts to eat 
and to ſpeak ; for they feaſted only 
with their eyes. He was obliged to 
aſk more than ten times before he 


could receive an anſwer ; but was 
teazed 


( 249. 3. 


weave to repeat the ame reply a an 
hundred times. „ * os 
When do you ad to deaths * 
whiſpered he at laſt in Ortenberg's 
ear. Cu OY Vi tt, = 
Ortenberg. To., if * you! have - 
no objection. 
„ So much the mal; replitd. 
Elhenhorſt. 0 I: ſhall take care to 
make the neceſſary preparations, apd 
attend you to W#**, if you, promiſe 
me that I ſhall not live on the ny. 


merely by looking at You.” : 
6K 
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Ik you bolt for i0ſes without 


TY 2 rd 2 1 * 4 125 5 14 2 4. «5 ; 12895 | 88 


"CHAPTER, 2 


1 You wilt arch /ad airy ſhadow, i" 4; 455 


For this ſublunary world affords 


V ee happineſs which e 


At the expence of a brother 8 „e 
Feen, 0 who. appre- 


| Henided that it would embitter the 
| ' Kappinel" of his friend if he mould 


diſcover that Caroline's preſervation 


might coft him his life, idle; after 


dinner, ſecretly out of the room, and 


went to the Wild Man to diſpoſe the 5 


Colonel to fix a more diſtant time 


and another place for the duel which 


was to be fought, The Colonel 
ſtarted paſſionately from his chair 


when his antagoniſt opened the door 


of his apartment, and ſnatched up a 


loaded piſtol which lay on the table. 


- Elhenhorfl (with cold dignity). 


Zofily, Sir! Softly ! e down _ as 


piſtol. 


. 15 Jn 


Diu. Baron, let. us cut the maty | 


ter ſhort. 6 you. have brought no 
arms with you, you may take het 


other piſtol Are. (be. reached it * . 


e 
43's » 


kim). by $f 


Elder... | 1 3 080 rot oY 
trouble yourſelf 1 I don't intend, 28 : 


fight you to-day. . 


_ Colonel. | Not and 1 am treat . 


you as a gentleman ?- — 


Elhenborſt. Ves, 1 e it ond : . 


you; not becauſe I am a nobleman, 


but. becauſe I faved injured i innocence. 155 
from your graſp. That deed alone 1 8 
entitles me to tae privileges of a S 


tleman; and, by God, you could 


not refuſe treating my valet as a gen- 


tleman, if he had performed it. 
Colonel. Do you think J ſhall have 
patience to liſten to your moral lec- 


tures? Explain yourſelf! 1 


Elhenborſi. I ſhall (he Wok a 
chair, ſeating himſelf upon it). F 
Loa * my word that I would fight 
G 4 | e 


5 i” Rep 45 152 9 
vo 1 was "Ha away by my 
paſſion! However, J have pledged 

ir, and will meet you ; but not to-day, 
nor to-morrow, nor within che en. 75 
15 . of this town. be 
Colonel. A charming ehren! 
Bur ſuppoſe I were to take up; one of 


= 
_ 


5 wee . ; 

EE llenhors ( drawing che table upon 2 

* which the piſtols lay, towards his 

| - Chair). I would not adviſe you, ſaid 

he calmly ; the king would miſs me, 

and take it very ill, were he to learn 
5 that you had aſſaſſinated one of his 
miniſters, who came to 00 without T 

arms. yy. . 

| Colonel n baron, 1 | 

* hal call for my people! 

Elhienſionſt. What then? 1 

The Colonel ſtamped with his foot, | 

bit his nails, and walked irreſolute "up: 

and down the apartment, =; 
Elhenhorſft. Let it ſuffice you chat 

e W I will tight you; for, 

GH | I Sy 


= 2 * 5 1 
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me only a letter to- che king, and you 
would he ſent to the fortreſs. I hall 
be at Duſſeldorf on the thirteenth of | 

next month; if you then are inclined 
to meet me, you will find nr if not | 85 
I am your obedie B 
Ebhenhorſt. roſe and was » owt to” "EY 
witch r m. Bc +40 oa e 2. . 


eee fol man. | Baron, your mow 
of. | our. ! 1 55 3148 £34 12 * 


Abenlorſt. a my beni Ne 
c:1 Colonel. I am ſatisfiech you bg 
ſee me at Duſſeldorf on the] en, 
10 next mogth⸗ ? h ch vd cat  - © 
Ortenberg and Caroling were. 995 
ok enraptured to miſs Elhenbork: . A 
He had left. them, and returned again 
without their perceiving it. Thy 
had not ſeen nor. n word 40 
Ortenberg's landlord, who, logon. 
i few ſteps diſtant. from them. - Osten- _ - 
beg had. hill half the contents of: 3 
EY | 8 5 FY „ his, WE 


© 4 s ref 


* 
*7. 


The old Citizen 46d. 


1 


Trips he d torrents of 


80 follow her, when the old Citiren, 
| ho had been ſtandiag behind him, 


him by the coat; looking at him with- 


tearful eyes, and ſeizing him by che 


hand without ſpeaking a wor. 

My benefactor!” exclaimed Or- 
tenberg, white the tears guſhed from 
his eyes; and threw himſelf into the 
 weinbling arms of the old man. 
« My fon?” ſtammered the ol 


nan. 'This was all they were able e 


rival having been notified ꝓr eviouſly' . 
the citizens of Wes, they had" 


4 4 


8 * 15 2 n - 
| 4 4, * 6 |; | | 
F< 85 : ; | | 


e 


procure 0 the mod bag recep- F # | 
tion at W.. y nm iy - 
. Elhenhorſt, on evan df the 
iümpending duel, pretended, that the 
moſt urgent buſineſs would not per- 
| mit him to ſtay long, the young couple 
celebrated their marriage a few weeks 
after their arrival. I ſhall not attempt 
: to draw a picture of that happy day; 
for Caroline's, Ortenberg's, and El- 
1 Weng tes feelings cannot be expreſſed 

by wort ds; as. for the other gueſts who 
e invited on that occaſion they 
ate, drank, played, laughed, ſported 
os wit, and conducted themſelves 


perfectly as German gueſts are wont 


to do on a German wedding. The 


Fuooung couple were teazed by the 


Jocund.. company, till—till Hymen 
. en hands with his Eother Amor. 
The new- married couple were yet 
4 oY in. the morning, when the 
lacs, x 11 4 8 e 


0 . * 


| Elhenborft. = God a bleſs youll: ba c 
dez as he ſtole by the bridal chamber 
on tiptoe: May all your days be 
like this ſmiling vernal morning; and 
may you want * "Dag but your | 
_ departing friend.. 
The en was: beautiful. The 
pure picture of the riſing ſun able 
in Elhenhorſt's parting tears He 
-wiſhed to have witneſſed the firſt rap- 
tures of his awaking friend and the 
.enchanting/bluſhes of the lovely bride; 
however, he was bound by his 1 
of honour, and flew n gate, 
which juſt had been opened. 
The ſerene ſky; the variegated ver- 
| hs of the fields, and the — 
banks of the Rhine diſpelled N 
gloom which over-cloudeid his mind. 
| Fein r 
; we laugh and weepß we unult 
mourn with that all- powerful en- 
- lantreſs.: 8 ichen 
that. 


The Rhine ſerpentined 
before + "an fertile fields; 


, Mn, * I K ” . ® 


* 


ected ſrom its blue waves. The 


mualanchely abr ſought her majeſtic 
| _ friend, creeping: with ſoft murmurs 
| rich meadows and orchards, ' 


the cluſters of trees which: lined the 
banks. The milk-girl came ſinging 


8 1 ever on h her head; the wild-dove- 
aer EO and the 


\ nh 


ark. 


ſlurſace, and: the rays of the ſun re- 


4 


| Sis labour, n. — 
 refounded-: through the Plain, and 
Fporting "_ Wannen 
dant hills." 242, fe ieee 
But e Elhenhortt had left 


* — * 


dy 


Duiſburg, and was going to croſs the 


proud foreſt of oaks, which the ancient 
Nomans already admired; clouds, big 
with thunder, towered on the ſouthern 
horizon, and darkened the ny 
foreſt.” The ſtorm roared in the tops 


of the majeſtic oaks, they" ne 


ed indignantly, lightnings 


chrough their branehes, a — 


ef rain waſhed their dark 1 
The horſes who were browſing in the 
boreſt, fled ſrightened in euery dire 


tion the wild- boar concealed himſelf 
in the thicket, and the quirrel fled to 
: Kind ſhelter in a hollow tree. Elhen- 
horſt's mind was overſpread wich za 
melancholy gloom, anxious preſenti- 
ments ſtraiteged his boſom, and every 


Me 
* 


n 


4 


"aſh oOkghtiing. ere ede him ” | 
unfoldaidark futurit. L 
—— he had ſcarcely. le left the foreſt | 
- behind, when the ſtorm ceaſed; the 
thunder was lent, and the ſun emerged 
from the womb. of the dark clouds 
in majeſtic ſplendor, forming a radi- 
ant rain: bow in the moiſt atmoſphere. 
Every pearly flower perfumed ' tbe 
air with new! fragrancy; the odorife- 
rous Exhalations which empunated from 
the ſparkling meadows, refreſhed El- 
| thenhorſt s languid frame, and the 
gloom of his mind fled as the clouds 

diſappeared from the horizon. 
He arrived at; Duſſeldorf at ſeven 


—_— 


_ _- efclock in the evening. When he. 
mentioned his name at the gate, the 

officer who was on guard, gave him, a 
note, which had been left for him. It 


cCrontained the following words:: 


my * * 7 * 
n e „ ie 
—"- * 142 1 a 24 * 4 1 

* - * 
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4 For Boron Elhenhort. 1. þ 


* 1 


« You will find: me at t the Bl, B lack cle. 
ie Dk 2 34 


e Corona + 


Elhenhorſt ane the poſtillion to 


drive to the: next hotel, where, he 
wrote an anſwer to the Colanel's 


£ 2440 95 


in the ſame laconic-manner : 1+ , ht 


1 1 am juſt arrived, but being * 


utter ſtranger in this place, 1 he 
you will name time and place as ſoon as 
poſſible, becauſe my buſineſs is _ 


cc Exnuzun onsr. 


| Half an hh Fr he had ſas theſe 
lines, he received the following note: 


e My Lord, RO ts, 4 ; 
« Your buſineſs cannot be as 


preſſing as my deſire is to releaſe you 
for ever of all buſineſs. Think, 
therefore, no further of buſineſs, but 
pray God (if there be one), not to 
let your poor ſoul (if there be ſuch a 


ao 80 to the devil (if chere be 0. 
. I ſhall 


f: 


9 


1 wall e * 8 eee e . 
ing at nine 0 clock, at the frontiers 
of Juliers, þ ; behind. the ltle . 5 
e Ws; 


63 15 on 0 : 4 E yas 8 2 


+9 „At nine clock?” fad Elhen- 
horft, ſoftly, and flung the letter on 
che table, without being vexed at the 
brutal wit and the fooliſh boaſting of 
Bis antagoniſt. After dinner Ne wrote | 


EE the OE: kwer to 

. 

be Deareſt Friend, 
3 The world is ruled by prejudices; 


TY Up fool and the wiſe obey chem. 
1 The fool, becauſe he knows not what = 
prejudice is; the wiſe, becauſe he is 
not always capable of deſpiſing them 
with the contempt which they deſerve. 
Very ſmall is the number of thoſe 
:whoſe: unſhackled mind weighs every 
ion in the balance of cool reaſon; 
and I muſt confeſs that I am not one 
4. them. 4 have TAs 


- * 4 


and obey the forab law of honour! II 
I ſhould'fall; 1 beg you will accent 


che encloſed draft, us the laſt pu 


t peu 5 ! it to . to ; 


Baer e nite N.. laſt co 
of his maſter. I ſhall de no mbre, 


if you really receive this letter; fur, 


Bi have ordered William to deliver it 
only in that caſe. Kiss your lovely 
wife in my name. God bleſs you. 
We ſhall meet again without failure: 
The incloſed note was a draſt of 
hw dollars. He alſo wrote à letter 
to his ſiſter, to whoſe children he left 
his whole property, in caſe he ſhould 


be killed, recommending his odd 


ſteward to them. He then took a 


walk, faw the excellent gallery of 


pictures, and a few more remarkable 
objects, and went to bed arten clock. 

He ſlept ſoundly till next morning, 
when William came to tell bim that 0 
4 his hork was faddled. DE 


„ 


| 1 8 at dl mba $972 
a little before nine o' clock. » The 


| he at laſt, rather impatiently. 


Colonel did not keep him waii- 


ang. They ſaluted each other 
ſcoldly. Each of them had only one 
ſervant with him: The. ſun was di- 
vided, and they agreed to fire at the 


diſtance of eight ſteps. | Elhenhorſt 


did all this with ſilent caution, and a 


ſeriou ſneſs and coolneſs, which ſeemed 
to diſconcert his antagoniſt à little. 
The Colonel changed colour ſeveral 


*rimes, his hand trembled when he 
put the powder on the pan, and he 


ſquinted with confuſed looks from un- 


der his hat, at his cool-tempered an- 


{tagoniſt, who ſtood oppoſite him in 


the calmeſt poſition, holding his 
- Piſtols under his left-arm, and looking 
at him with unſhaken tranquility. 


1 Will you ſoon be ready?“ aſked 


. — 
ü A 5 
— ; 2 * 
6. S. . 
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1 6 6s 1 
The Colonel fired, and miſſed, 
Elhenhorft. It now is my turn. 
Colonel. Fire away!  — 
He preſſed his hat in his face; and 
folded his arms. Elbenhorſt fired his 4 
piſtol in the 1 | 
Are you ſatisfied | * | 
Pe i; win ng ont 
 Elhenhorft.. Then firndn 5% lakh 
The Colonel fired, and Elhenhorſt 


fell. He ſpoke no more. The ball £8 


had penetrated the middle of his breaſt. 
He turned himſelf ſeveral times in * 
ſand, and died without a groann 
The Colonel fled to Holland. His 
rich relations huſhed the affair up, 
and impoſed upon the king. The 
villain was promoted fix years after 
this incident to the rank of General, 
and appointed Governor of Wor. 
His arrival at that place drove peace 
and contentment from the abode of 
honeſt Ortenberg Caroline's death 
Ortenberg's fight—al this is now no 
longer a m! to my readers. | 


% : n * 
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- | bs the ſplendid priſons of the great, 
Where i ia drunken orgies vice is ies. 
And ſeduction's wily ſnares {re laid. 
Fly to rural huts, where Mill Welpatick, LG 
Humble innocence and virtue thrive, 
And the noxious bane of giddy faſhion - 
-. Poiſons not the ſcanty joys of life. 
Where maleyolence and fend - like Dander 
. 3 Sharpen not the edge of keen diſtreſs, . 
er the weary wand rer ever meets with - 
- tender, | 
| Feeling minds, when with white frets 
Stormy winds ariſe, and drenching ſhowers 
bil his trembling frame. e : 
C 
e kind in lowly rural 3 . 
Flies from yn ro na cells. ; 


ce Tuns 8 taff and this e- aid 
Conrad, are my whole wealth: but, 
Barbara, 1 cannot ban with the poor 
8 


145 45 15 may catt al pe bag 
when you are going to beg. 

mrad. 1 ſhall hot beg. 1 
work ; my profeſſion (he was 4 tailotY 
will procure us bread. The conſciouſ | 
' neſs of having done a good deed, BE 
vill ſeaſon my meagte fare. e 


Not far from W., within che 3 
walls of which virtue ſecked in vain 


3 an aſylum in the lap of concealment, 
was a ſmall village, intiabited by * ; 


race of excellent people. A wood 5 


of birch- trees, a cultivated hill whoſe - 
foot was waſhed by the Ruhr, orchards = 
and fertile fields ſurrounded the cheer- _ 


ful valley, to which none of thoſe Y 


voices had penetrated, which diſgrace 
the gorgeous palaces of the great. 
Good natured Pious people, ſpent there | 
their guiltleſs life in happy unifors 
mity, which alone makes days glide 
away like hours. A cle rgyman— 
peace be with his aſhes—a clergyman. _ 
why, eee and © 
| 2 _ , 


2 \4 «aa * 


F road of tine happineſs, and w LPS. * 
3 : pattern of mecknels and modeſty, had 5 | 
; vw .prenty-lix\years among his prac, 
ſants likg. a beloved f father in the circle 


8 ea 5 forall, flogk e 


of his family. He Was à ſimple, ; 


FF; honeſt man, devoid of intolerance and 2s» 
. fanaticiſm,, and. no enemy to the in- 


nocent pleaſures of life. His heart 7 


was without guile, his wife a pattern 1 
3 of domeſtic virtue, and ſhe always had 1 


2-morſel of bread for the hungry, a 


dairaught of home brewed beer for the | 


thirſty, and fellow- feeling and tender 


cCeonſolation for the afflicted. 


Conrad .reſolved to retire to that 


| egg, and to try whether he could 

ſupport his wife and foſter- ſon by the 
labour of his hands, which had long 
. Des 7 -uriuſed to work. 


\ Barbara (foarling), ed: up 1 


| few; rage, which the kindneſs of the 


rnor had; left to the honeſt old | 


ma s the ooly e ;eward of his thirty | 


Wy . 


— I 
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years leiten Conrad cauſed an i in · 
ventory to be made of, Ortenberg”: 
prüpstey, bnd Meese He ein * 
friend of the VAN? e fugitive, © fl 
Let us now depart in the name of 
God 12 exclaimed he, taking his ſtaff 
in one hand, and the little William, 
who was eiglit years old, by the other: 
* let us turn our back on this town, 
yet without ſhaking the duſt from our 
ſhoes. May God mend thoſe that 
are not incorrigible, and pardon thoſe 
who are ſtung by a repenting con- 
ſcience. Come, hoy, let us wander 
to the huts of peace! N 
William, who neither knew nor 
cared to know what his foſter- father 
meant by the huts of peace, tied his 
ſmall bundle of linen to a ſhort ſtick, 
and as it juſt ſtruck ſeven o'clock, re- 
| joiced inwardly that he was permitted 
to ſtroll through the fields, inſtead 
of going to-ſchool. - He was highly 
pleaſed with the change of his fitua- 
. FE -* .- * 


= N "170" 5 . 
tion; ad are we. not all like Aa 

on ſuch occaſions? Even the „ | 

gence of a melancholy accident 

| makes, in che firſt moment, an agree- DES, 

able impreſſion upon us, becauſe our 

bes is conſtantly panting after, a 

aange of ſenſations. 

The road to the ee wiki h 

Rs led by the church- yard. Conrad 


thought it would produce a falutary | 


effect, if he were to agitate the young 
mind of the artleſs boy, by ſenſa- 
tions which could not be expunged 
in the ſolitude that was going to re- 

ceive them, and, perhaps, _ 
have an uſeful influence on his fn 
life. He conducted him to the ET 
of his mother, which diſtinguiſhed 
itſelf by the freſhneſs of the cla. 
„ Kneel down!” ſaid he to Wil- 
liam, proſtrating himſelf upon the 
grave: © here is your good mother 
entombed ; ſhe hears us; her ſpirit 
Toars 


EE Wed ng Be, 


1 9 t 1 e 
1 rod hh 8 Kill recllt „ 
ber! ? ts i wo ns © => 
5 Ves, 1 dot”. 5 Villa by: 
falling his little hands. © | 
Conrad. Do you recolle& 5505 ſhe 7 op 
G you the laſt time to her bed, 
and folded you in her faint arm??? & 
Villiam. 9%, (He began : 
to weep bitterly.) hs 55 
Conrad. Do you know whit the : 
aid to you at that time * ; 
William (ſobbing). | She bid me 
to become a good. man _ * | 
father. 
Conrad (laying his hand UPON him). 
Well, my dear William, grow an 
honeft man, and you will be greater 
than the wretch who has the death of 
that ſaint upon his conſcience. Do 
never forget your dear and good 1 
mother. Recollect her laſt words: | 8 
Grow an honeſt man like your fatiler! 
Conrad had gained his purpoſe; | 
William's heart was * affected. 
e They 


wo 


78 17 55 Bc 
| They quitted the Sas W 
rad caſt a laſt melancnoly look at the 5 
grave of the good old Captain. No PZ 

| marble monument told the paſſing 8 


wanderer whoſe aſhes were reſting 


here. ' Cloſe to it was a ſplendid _ 
mauſoleum of an uſurer, founded 
upon the tears and e of ruined 2 


widows and orphans. 


They arrived at the village W 


noon. Old Conrad had made up his 
mind to requeſt a night's lodging of 


the firſt inhabitant whom he ſhould || 
meet, and in caſe of failure, to apply 8 


to the clergyman, whoſe benevolence 


and humanity were generally known. 
The villagers being Juſt employed in 


getting their harveſt in, he went 
through a great part of the place ns 


without meeting with a fingle perſon. 


All the houſes were open, but de- 
ſerted and unguarded. The only 
living beings whom he ſaw, were a 


few little children who were bathing 


—— 
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the village. Now and then he heard | 
the hollow voice of a houſe dog. 
Conrad perceived at laſt, 800 
the door of a ſmall but extremely neat 
houſe, a man who ſeemed to be 
of a middle age, and whoſe whiſkers 
made it appear that he formerly had 
been a ſoldier. He was ſicting upon 
a bench beneath che ſhade of a lime- 
tree, and had a ſhort pipe in his 
mouth. He roſe when he ſaw the 


ſtrangers, taking his worſted 815 off NE 


and bidding them a good dax. 
His looks were not metas and- 
Conrad ventured to apply for a —_— 
of bread and a night's lodging. 
_« Walk in!” faid the hoſpitable” i 
countryman, in a good- natured ac- 
cent; * you are welcome to ns 
with me the little I can give.” 
He conducted them to a neat 5 
apartment, requeſting - his gueſts to 
fir down on a bench, and regaling _ 
| H 2 . them 


Un 1 17 3 Re 
vin with new milk; cheeſe, broad;.. | 
and a draught of beer. While they 
we re ſstisfying the calls of nature, 
the following converſation enſued :- 
| Conrad. What do you think, my 
friend ? Should. a tailor be able to 
get a comfortable livelihood in wag | 
| village! l | 
Peaſant.” why m not? thie- td is 
age, and there are people enough 5 
in it. We had a tailor when þ came 


\ 


to live here, about eight years ago; 


however, he was a lazy drunken dog. 
He died two years ſince. . 
Conrad. And has no one ſucceeded 
"oy in his profeſſion? _ 
- Peaſant. No: we have our clothes 
made i in town. 
Conrad. May I aſk to whom L 
bil the honour to ſp ea? 
Pegjant (touching his * My 
name is Unger. ; 
Barbara. I am charmed, Mr. 
Unger, wich the pleaſure of your ac- 
| duaidtance, 


e 
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1 quaintance, and. beg your pardon for 


having taken the liberty of intruding 


upon you, with my hu 
dE boy there. 


Unger. You are very wales; ae] 
Lou then are not the motlier of chat 


little felow ? K 


f 


Barbara. No, dear Mr. "Vigin | 
Heaven has not been pleafed as yet 


to bleſs me with children. He is only 


A ande, whom we have Et 5 


_ 
the fon of a worthy man. Potency 


* no diſgracde. 
Barbara. 1 a e 


willing to be ſilent at your Lions | 
burthened yourſelf with the child of 


a ſtranger, if you had not been fuch 

a blockhead as to quit your lucrative 

ſervice in the houſe of his OPT. 
; like a fool. 


H4 Conrad. 


a d "Mp FROG 


: Conrad, Wiſe, 1 adviſe you to 
| ſpeak with more propriety. He is 


Nudes Held your peace, PSY 
bara! you know, I am not to be 
5 trifled with in this. matter. 1 will tell 
you the naked truth at once, Mr. 
Unger. I am a poor man, a tailor 
by profe ſſion, and my name is Conrad 
Spiller. I ſhould wiſh toſettle i in this 
village, if I could earn as much as 
will be. ſufficient to maintain myſelf 
and this. boy. His father is my friend, 
and his grand- father went with me to 


ſchool. In ſhort, he ſhall not want > 


for bread: while I have a morſel t to 
ſhare with him. OE 15 
Di. Here is my bends 1% 
* you as well as I can. I have got 
a room to ſpare; it is, indeed, not 
| 3 though clean and ſnug ; you are 
welcome to it, if you have none in 
view that is better. | 
Barbara. Indeed, Mr. Unger, you 
are too generous. 7 
Unger. Dear Mrs. Spiller, 1 have | 
a large account to ſettle with God, 
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Ky am har le 
portunity of diſcharging, * 1. ons 


of my debt. 


Barbara (to Conrad). You clown ; 
1 why don't you thank Mr. Unger? 
Conrad. You will forgive me, FA 5 
fir; God knows, I cannot make 3 
many words on ſuch occaſions. N 
Unger. Peace] peace What 4 
read in your eyes, gives me more 
; pleaſure than uſeleſs words cou:d, 
(Turning: to William), Well, my 
little fellow, what Profeſſion do you 
intend to choole ? : 
William. I wiſh to grow an a honeſt - 
man, like my father. 3 
Unger (with emotion). God bleſs 7055 
my dear child; you will be happy if 
you always keep on the road of virtue, 
and never have to atone for juvenile 
fins ; the hours of your old age will 
not be poĩſoned by ſtings of conſcience, 
nor will your ſleep be broken by the 8 
tormenting dreams of a fe veriſt fancy. 
H 5 „Ni 


_ did tb ks bn 4 Goto ge 5 
we will go to church together to- 
 morrow morning, and in the afternoon 
I ſhall introduce "uv" to. the WINE. 5 

5 vi 3 ö 
--Old Lonrad - went to hae room, 
| - Enecled down, and thanked Provi- 
dence for the unexpected aſylum he 
had found. Barbara could not ſpeak 
well engugh of Mr. Unger's civility. 
She had diſcovered that he was a 
handſome man, who looked extremely. 


well in his whiſkers. She thought he 


muſt have ſaved a good penny during 
the war, as he had ſuch an excellent 

farm. Yes,” added the, « thoſe 
that favea penny in proper time, have 85 


ſomething on a rainy day. However, 
ſttsete are ſome people who have no 


thoughts of futurity, and ſpend their 
money as faſt as. they get it, as if we 
_ were ies in thoſe Chrifian _ 

times 5 


Au in which 1 manns ined from. | 
Heaven.“ mY 
She ee a ) while o | 
moralize with great volubility of 
tongue; but when the, at laſt, per- 
ceived that Contad and William were 
faſt afleep, was obliged to reſerve the 
ſecond -part of het difcourſe for an- 
other time. Zi 
Conrad went the next t morning n 
his hoſt to church, and both ſeated 
themſelves in the gallery, Juſt oppo- 
lite the preacher. The venerable 
old man wore his own white hair, his 
eyes did not wander about among his 
congregation, his fiſt did not beat the 
pulpit, his eyes fought not with the 
air; his folded hands lay quietly be- 
fore him, and his artleſs diſcourſe went 
to the heart. He ſpoke of youthful 
fins, and obſerved that many a ſinner 
continued to walk on the road of 
vice, only betauſe he thought that his 
amendment would come too hate. 
+ Mb. His 
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His bon was h ai. os d 


ing and paternal, when he addreſſed | 
thoſe who had been deluded by the 
ſeducing, phantoms. of vice; when he 
called to them! in a heart · cutting tone, 

that it was never too late for a ſinner to 

repent, and that a pious age, which was 
marked with many good deeds, could 


[3.5 1 


 expiate a great number of tranſgreſſions. 


Old Conrad perceived with aſtoniſh- | E 


ment, that the eye of his hoſt grew 
gloomy, and that he wiped the trars 
ſeveral times from his cheeks. © It 
18 a fine ſermon,” he thought : 2 cc how- 
ever, it could not make me weep. 
My hoſt muſt have 6. FE ſuſceptible 
heart.” - 5 
When the clergyman concluded 
with the words, « Ne deluded ſin- 2 
ners, return to the path of virtue; 
come, and throw yourſelves. into the 
arms of virtue and piety; that the 
Lord may have mercy on your ſouls, 
when you are called hence] he heard 


oe” f 4 8 ; 
oe * * wk 1 7 8 * * 


bi fob as: This appeared 65 5 
gular to him. “ It is impoſſible, 
thought he, © that ſuch 4 good and 
compaſſionate man could have been 
a villain. What may be the cauſe 
that this ſermon made fuch a dee p 
impreſſion upon him ?” He could not 
refrain from aſking his hoſt the _ 
when they went homme. 
e Alas!” replied Unger, Dee, 
| Conrad's hand violently, « 1 was 4 
great ſinner! I killed my boſom friend 
in a fit of intoxication, brought the 
curſe of my father on myſelf, broke 
che heart of my venerable mother, 
was driven by deſpair to turn ſoldier, 
ſerved in the regiment of Colonel V**, 8 
aſſiſted him in the perpetration of 
many a nefarious deed, and God be 
ee, at laſt reſtored to virtue 
by a young lady. I carried her vio- 
lently off by order of my Colonel. 1 
del think to hear her ſay: If you once Th 
was a bad man, oh! then make your | 
Peace 


| X 132 1 5 
| peace with God by one 88 4 0 


This W my ee e | 


God l be merciful! unto: ine 8 1 
tried to change my vicious courſe of 
life, quitted the military ſervice eight 
years ago, and, God knows, my con- 
ſcience gives me the en that 1 


4. have ſucceeded.” 


Conrad ſtared with ee at 
him. * Is it poſſible, Mr. Unger ? 
Did you really ſerve in the regiment 
of Colonel V**, who now is Gover- 


n 75, e 0 5 


Uuger. This is the r man. 


Conrad. Did you know the name 


of the young Ray whom you carried 
off ? 

5 Unger. Caroline Summer, if I am 
not miſtaken. 2 
- Conrad (raiſing his eyes to 1 


Provideice ! eternal Providence !— . 


Mr. Unger, the boy who-i is with me, 
n . lux. 


2 
* 


* 
1 


cm FY 


PENS was ſtartled. © He ſtopt s | 
| Keemied to be anxibiis © vead the con- 


firmatioh of this intelligence in Con- 
rad's eyes. He threw himſelf at laſt 
on his neek, and exclaimed, with 
tears in his eyes, © God be praiſed 
that I can be grateful to the ſon for. 
What 1 owe to his mother. 15 Io 
alive: e ee ria be 
- Conrad. No; ſhe died handy: 8 
© Unger. Peace be with her athes. 
Come, honeſt. Spiller; let us quicken 
our pace, that 1 wy prefs the boy to 
my heart. . 
My Nad will, probably, recol- 
| lect the ſoldier who, in the cottage 
in the foreſt, Weg more humanity 

than his companion, and and who related 
his fate to Caroline. 

This unexpected diſcovery ks - 
the fituation of poor William more 
. comfortable. Unger had, indeed; 
not much, but what litth he poſ- 
_ he ſhared" wil ho- 
| _ neſtly 


35 1 16. 1 1 1 
| un with im. His facher bad tied . 
"two. years, ſince, and enjoyed in his 
advanced age the. pleaſure of being 
fix years an ocular witneſs of the re- 

pentance ind amendment: of his only 


| fon. He did not truſt to external ap- 


 pearances in the beginning, and appre· 
hended his ſon's conduct was nothing 
but a farce which he acted in order to 
be appointed his heir. But when 
four years had elapſed and every One 
gave his ſon the teſtimony that he 
was the worthieſt character in the 


whole pariſh, his paternal heart was 


at laſt ſoftened, he recalled. his curſe : 
and exchanged it for his bleſſing. 
Unger never rendered himſelf again 
unworthy of it. The tecollection of 
his former deviations from the path 
of virtue, rendered him more cir- 
cumſpect, and all his actions were 
weighed in the balance of a rigorous 
conſcience. A perſon who has once 
loſt his innocence and afterwards. re- 
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dangers of ſeduction than un 
fimplicity; and what is virtue whi 


never has been tried nor overcome 
dangers and difficulties ? nothing elſe 
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but ſounding braſs or a tinkling 
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1 (CHAPTER . IMs - 


15 
My heart tells me, 8 1 beliovy the truth, 


The hand that leads us thro? the darkſome maze 


4 


Of mortal life, cannot abandon us FO I Tet 


| To miſery ; and although hope ſhould loſe 
Her ground, yet let us firmly keep to this 
All-blefling truth. A ſingle moment can 

Oft weagerfully change the face of man. 


— 


8 IX years had already elapſed in 
uninterrupted uniformity. Conrad 


carried on his proteſſion, and as 
Unger let him live in his houſe rent= 


free, and, beſides, gave him all aſſiſt- 


ance his circumſtances could afford, 
he ſupported himſe f honeſtly. The 
good clergyman inſtructed William 
| ſome hours every day with his own 


WizLanDe | 


children; the boy grew up, was 


he.lthy in body and mind, and 
would have been completely ſatisfied | 
Vith his fate, had not the ſpiteful Bar- 

bara 


„ 


bara K imbittered kis hey 
fare and childiſn pleaſures. © She 
called him every day a beggar⸗ boy, 
and his father a good-for-nothing. 
vagabond, who never would return 
again, and probably had died long 
ſince on a dunghill, This afflicted 
the lad moſt painfully. He fit many 
a day in a ſolitary: buſh and wept. 
Old Conrad applied, indeed; the 
horſe-whip, ſometimes, which always 
produced a momentary calm; how- 
ever, he was of too peaceful a diſpo- 
fition. to be able to have every day 
recourſe to that expedient, and Bar- 
bara grew daily more fractious and. 


ſpiteful, particularly after ſhe had : 


failed ina certain deſign-upon Unger's 


heart, probably becauſe it was not _ 


fufficiently ſupported by her charms. 
One day— however we ſhall we the 
ng perſons 1 8 chemſelves. 


cola 


7 "a 56 5 „ 
(01a 80 at his ak Barbara 24 


bi cutting, {narling, a . of ane 1 


William. | 
Conrad. Again no e 7 ths 


: poor lad has been obliged to eat dr x 
bread theſe three days. 5 


It is not dry! 4d Willam, | 
dropping a tear upon it. 
Barbara. Is it not good 8 


for him? Can he earn a morſel? 


.' Conrad. Alas! Barbara, the world 


would ſoon be without inhabitants, if 
all thoſe were to ſtarve that cannot 
yet carn their bread. And who can 
tell whether God has not deſigned him 
to ſupport us in return when we can 
work no more? 


Barbara. He? ace his; looks 3H 


like it! Such an idle, lazy dog 


William (careſſing bee}: Dear 
ef | bg. 
Barbara. I mould fry 3 if 
you, at leaſt, did bring him up to 
your 


-Þ my; 


; your bete and teach Mar to 5 earn 8 
his bread. However, there is not 
the leaſt appearance that he will ever 
be able to earn a farthing. Tou have 
taken it in your noddle to make a man 
of learning of him. It is ſoon ſaid; 
but where are the means? Very fine, 
indeed, to ſtarve and to ſuffer want 
on account of the children of other : 
People! 9 5 5 Fo 
C Hold your peacey} Ber- 
bara! I will have it ſo; and am cer- 
tain that God will reward me ſooner 
or later for what I am doing for this 
orphan. The boy ſhall not be a 
tailor, for he has an excellent genius, 
and he that clothes the lilies in the 
fields, will take care of the means. | 
He has, heſides, no inclination for 
9 profeſſion. 3.77 OED 
Barbara So? Tt would be fooliſh, 5 
inked; to aſk ſuch an orphan whether 
he has inclination for it or no. So, 
| you little thief (clenching ber fiſt), 
. ERS» you 


n 


ou . no Fee Po bur 3 
3 with to eat our bread 1 in idleneſs? 
Conrad. Wife, don't ne mel 
you know me. 
Barbara. Surely 8 1 Fats your | 
; "Fan are a fooliſh ſimpleton ; the * 
whole village knows that. you are. 
The boys point with fingers at 
you in the ſtreet. There, ſay they, 
goes Spiller, the tailor, who educates 
the children of ſtrangers, and has no- 
thing to eat himſelf, but depends on 
the kindneſs of others. | 


Conrad. And who ought to have 5 


eudgelled his wife to death long ſince, 
if he were not ſuch a ee = 
| fool. > 
| Barbara. What ? 5 ? cpdgelied ; 
to death? you wicked, good-for- 
nothing fellow! (whining) your faith- 
ful wife, who followed you from a 
ſtate of affluence to miſery, and aſſiſts | 
by the labour of her hands to ſupport 
Town 142 079,065 25/59; 2:61 WS. 
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vou, ber ven want to endge 
Aalen - 
Cyurad. Don't t put pod in fuck 
2 1 my dove; I did not ſay 
that intend to do it; but only think 
there would not be much harm in it. 
Let us make peace now, and 9 85 
William ſome butter to his bread. . 
Barbara. I rather would greaſe my 
 Thoes with it, than cram every thing 
down the throat of that dainty beggar- 
boy. (She took the ey gp the 
cloſet.) | 
Conrad. 1 entreat you to give him 5 
butter. 5 4446 PEE | 
Barbara. 1 will not. 
Conrad. Wife, I command. you! 
Barbara. I will not. 
een. put his work calmly Jown; 
and was juſt going to arm himſelf with 
his horſe-whip, when ſome perfon 
knocked againſt the window, and a 


deep voice exclaimed, « 9 0 1 2 
nobody within gp? 4 , ? | p 3 | | 
7} VVV 8 Come 


„ e e in = Kid Canradin, «his 5 
55 ad tone, and, behold ! a tall thin "x 
1 8 man, whoſe head almoſt: touched the 
ceiling, entered the room. He was 
dreſſed in 2 dark-blue great cat, 
which was buttoned up to the chin 
his ſun-burnt face e ae TH 
my nature. rn ps Hel f 1 
God give you a good day iT 10 1 
the ſtranger: « what is your name??? 
"Conrad (ſurveying him with ſeru- 1 
Snizieg; looks). My name, fir ? . 
Barbara. You need not to de 55 


aſhamed of it. . 
Stranger. Women muſt be den 2 


= when men are fpeaking. 


Barbara. Indeed! Be filent ? look 5 
only! Marry come up ! Women have 
| ſometimes more ſenſe in their little 
finger than many men in their 
hollow ſkulls. i 
Stranger. Good old woman=— _ 
| What? old woman? 


You a Are very impertinent. If I am 
I - 


„. 
old, 1 wer grown old in an honour- 
able way, and vou are bald. eaded 
yourſelf. 8 | 
Stranger. I K . 1 Ks „ 
Will you give me leave to ſay a few 
words to that honeſt fellow there? 
p Barbara. T hink only! I an old 
woman! how old do you think I am? 


— 


Put your ſpectacles on, man! I was 


2 mere girl when I was married twenty- 
years ſince to | that blockhead of a 
an 5 | 
Conrad. Barbara, be lent; and 
leave us alone. 5 
Barbara. I will not ſtir a Mp. 
Stranger. Well, young woman, 
then ſuffer me at. leaſt to ſpeak. = - 
Barbara. Jam not uſed to have 
my tongue tied in my own houſe, and 
ſhall talk as much as I chooſe. 
Stranger in a paſſion). Zounds! 


woman, I tell you, you ſhall not. 5 


With your leave, my friend! 

He opened the door and called 
two Negroes in. « My boys,” faid 
Vol. II. | s 3 | he, | 


Nt 10 this woman n beruren y yo u, * 125 
$ _ ſpit in, her face. whenever the ; at- 
tempts to ſpeak a wor. 
rs 3 Negroes qbeyed, and. Barbara 
Vas ſilent. „„ x © , 
Stranger. Now, Bien cel fs 2 
; what i is your name? E ; 
Conrad. Conrad Spiller. ES 
| Stranger. Well, Conrad, Spie, 25 
1 am glad to ſee you again. Lou : 
are grown old; I ſhould. not have ö py 
known you. Honeſt Conrad, I have . 
heard a great deal of you; indeed, + . 
have! _ | 
Conrad. (ſeized with derben . 
May I aſk —— 
Stranger. Who 15 am! 2. yes, * 
jewel! my name 1s Nicolaus Orten 
berg. 1 
Conrad „ Ortenberg! 
Ortenberg. Yes, my friend, Or- 
tenberg, Nicolaus Ortenberg. A 
5 ſhakes him by the and. J, I ar 
your nn | 


Conrad, 


4 


8 * BY 
. *» © wh © PI 
if - 
L 2 I 


3 . ; 
„ 


„ Xi 195 * 
wy en Ah! Mr. Ortenbe rg, Lhe 
e of ſuch a poor man— - 
1 Ortenberg. 18 always the 4 5 cor- 
1 upon my foul it is. e: 
Spiller, you are an Beneke man; I 1 
_ :recolle&'you perfectly well, you hare 
rocked me frequently on your a | 
Dio yourecolte, at Breſſav? ? 
5008 Conrud. Why ſhould 7 Dear 
: Mr. Ortenberg, e 2 thouſand 4 
times welcome! 59%. e 8 ?. x . 
Ortenberg. Have you hag” no in- - 0 
eeligence of my brother? 
+ - Conrad, Alas no. Ee was head Has 
_ maſter of the grammar ſchool at wa, 
and diſappeared ſeven years ago; 1 
have not heard a word of him ſince. * 
Ortenberg. Was my brother a 
 ſchoolmaſter f Fie ! I don't like chat; 
I dare fay he would not let the boys 
read Robinſon Cruſoe. | But Where 
the duce _ he be? 1 e te is 
ea e 5 = 


1 


ey 1 3. mn 


Barbara 3 The rage: 
bond! ' 1 
.. Ortenberg looked gk dich Eu 


£ 1 needle from the table, ſaid ſmiling. 


It would be leſs difficult to force 
a cable through the eye of this needle, 
than to perſuade a woman to check 
her tongue. Oh, Melli! Welli] thete | 
are alſo ſuch women among your ſex. f 
Well, Conrad, I have heard of it. 
There have been ſad doings here. 
Father and mother dead, the brother 
gone, God knows where? But what 
is become of my brother's child? ä 


Where i ene 


Conrad. G 020 God! my joy . 


3s me forget him intirely. William, 


come hither! ſee, this is your uncle, 
of whom I have told you: frequently; i 


WW-illiam (flying towards Orten- 


berg). My deareft uncle!!! 

Ortenberg (taking him affection- 
8 in his arg). A fine boy! tall 
and ſtout, and an honeſt countenance. 


And 
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A 
Conrad? have ſhared your poverty 


wick him 5 vou are an honeſt fell W 
0 2 my ſoul you are! 1 ctave your 


friendſhip ! you” ſhall fed chät am 


5 not ngrateful. No King on earth 
can reward you for the love ybu have 
ſhewn to the boy. 1 envy you for | 
Wer excellent heart; indeed, I dd. 
Conrad. 1 ſtill think «that 1 A” 
dreaming ; ; how wonderful are 3 
ways of God. 2 3H 
Orienberg. Yes; my Nh ice 
you are right, I could tell a tale but 
let us drop this ſubject at preſent; all 
in good time. Come here, boy! 
what do you ſay ? you now have no 
father, will you be my ſon? 
 Wiltam. With all my heart. 
nud. Did I not always fay that 
God would not forſake the boy? 
Sir, it will grieve me to part with 
Him; Tam a Poor man, but he is as 


dear to me as if he were my own. 
1 . Bon : child 
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ehild ; 1 ho 05 have wiſhed ler 
him. 4 N W * 18 6 5 
Barbara (almoſt choaking. with 
Hite). It would be worth while to— 
| She had ſcarcely, uttered this frag- 
ment, when the two Negroes exe - 
cuted their order, and r in her 
face. PRE, 1 
Conrad. Barbara, it 533 you 
right; why did 0: not hold yu 
prace? ;- -- 

Barbara foamed, * Tor face, 


and kept her peace; for, ſhe per- 


| ceived that the ſalivary ducts of the 


Negroes would not be exhauſted ſo 
ſoon. 5 
- Ortenberg (filing). wel . 
my boys! What do you ſay, Spiller? 

I vill leave the talleſt of them here; 
he is an excellent hand at ſpitting.— . 
I now muſt proceed without delay 5 
to the town of Wernigerode in the 
Hartz. As for that little fellow there, 
* ſhall take him with .me on my 
| | returns 


I 


un TY 


5 tormentor in the power of the 
clung timidly LY 5 
Ortenberg, took him by the 
and conjured him Aren e no 
1 leave him an hour longs 


be 
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Boy 1“ ſaid Ortenberg, Tr what | OED 
is che matter with vou? Conrad . 
| | ler is my friend ; have you any thing 1 

19 to ſay againſt him Pha. om nt tot ein » 
© Million. No i he 1 „„ og 


* » 


O. tenberg. Come, come, let me | 


8 hear what you have to ſay. . 5 
William looked irreſolutely and 

fearfully, 1 now at Conrad and then at 
1 e 5 wr. 


Conrad. I will be plain with you. ; 6 1; 


5 It reflects, indeed, no honour W 


my wife ;. however; Barbara, I 
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| Gb that r the eie, es 1 1 12 
ments the poor lad theft 8 
whenever 1 turn my back. "Finn e 
. blade Him, if he is rired' bf it; 3 it 
Fur not cbmpla of mm. 
= Ovtenbtrg. ö Woman, Wee 
85 ell, inlet vou are,” Let 
me take her under my care; I win 
ſend her to Jaya, 1 to | carry rubbiſh into 
FE the gold mines. e e 
V Negroes, ily were the kay 
. perſons i in the roo who knew what 
a terrible puniſhment it is, in thoſe 
hot countries, to be doomed to work 
in the mines, ſivifed at each other, 
8 and nodded applauſe. 
Ortenberg © continued * 111 be the 
mY I muſt, indeed, leave him here 
no longer ; 3. for, I rather wotild bave 
Him to be among the Malays, than 
With à ſcold. But what fall f do? 
T. ake him with me now? Thiere is 


1 room in wy chailc, en 
my 


* 


4 RY 
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Wn to the Frey = Wenn 
gerode. (Muſing a few moments) 1s 3s 
there no elergyman in the village? 


Cpnnad. Ves, Sir, we have ane, a4 py 
dear old gentleman. He has | lied 
-William gratis theſe ſeven years. 
wil 


Ortenberg. Did he? Gd. 
| 5 bleſs him for t.! . Come, honeſt 
| Spi ler, I muſt preſs that man to Ty 
N upon my ſoul I muſt. 855 

Old Conrad put his Fe coar . 
eon, and they went together to che 2 
parſonage. The miniſter's wife re- 

ccived them at the e th a cheer - 
hs tountenaner. GH 01 of 

« Will von take a wilt in wth 
aides my huſband is ering: ms 
Bowers” id art ye 
b Bravo!“ 4˙¹ Quenherights theſe 
ate good aſpecis. Ido not think, 1 
friend Spiller, that my Negroes wil! 
have an opportunity here of making 

uỹſe of their falivary talent.“ Well! 
en 3 he when he ſte pt | 

9374 | e | into | #7 


ae be genden, and Comad per- 
1 FCebived à tœar ſtarting: from! his e 


= Abbe clergyman came to meet them, | 
andi bot Were theimoſt wales 
before an hour had clapled; for, 


A when tue open-hearted and honeſt 
men meet; they feel i in the t 
minute benevolence, in the ſecond, 
confidence, and apa, gd for 3 1 
each other; and the fourth cements 
their hearts eee ee bonds. : 
Ortenbeig attempted to force à ting 
of great value upon the honeſt clergy- 
man, as a proof of his gratitude for 
having inſtructed his poor nephew 
ſeven years, without having had any 
Proſpect of being rewarded. „ ©: 
ring was firmly rejected. My heart, 
aid the worthy man, *“ has * 
=. me ſuffcirntiy for whar J have done; 
you would rob me of this reward, 
LVvere you to force me to exchange it | 
1 for a __ which I even cannot 


1 *%. 
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; the clergyman Was perſectiy right; „ 
however, it-grieved, him to appear to 


be ungratefull and ho ſmile graced his 4 


| ſan-bucnt cheeks, till hie had 6 


the promiſe from the; diſintereſted old 
man, to be intruſted with the fate{of: | 


| his two. eldeſt ſons. * His. looks 


brightened inſtantly up; and he now- 


ſc rupled not a moment to requeſt the 


clergyman to take h his garden 4 
a. from Wernigerode, {bilch! vs 5 


IP in his 


Seba granted · This ſmall num. 
ber of good people ſeated themſelves 


no other delicacies but freſh: butter 
andi fruits; however, : hilarity : adorned 


their faces, from which no French: | 


| cook had diſpelled the. en of 
health. Bann 65 E 1170S 
Againſt coin chofragats 

meal; Ortenberg whiſpered a fe, 
. words. in; the ear of. ane af his negroess. 
who left the room, and ſoon returaedi 


* with ſome bottles of cape- wine, 
e e a tobacco 
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2 wbbaecp-pouch, ende goft butfle 


1 anel a long Indian pipe. 1 ie 
a 5 day, children, 7 exclaimed' Ortenberg,” 5 


I when he fav him come; « Joy And 
| 43 | | mirth are hot far off, when friends 
and wine are together. can cafily' | 
= perceive'thac you'wiſh'to know what 
= - has happened to me, during my long 


abſende from my native countr) 
Alas ! my friends, I move been guilty” 
of many a fooliſh actie However, 
U truſt, God has Ra anne my many. 
fold follies. I am no flatterer, neither 
to others nor to myſelf, and hate all 
flattering reptiles more than I do a 
Macaſſar, who ſhoots with poiſoned 
arrows. I will relate my adventures 
to you, without palliating my errors 
and deviations. I ſhall, indeed, tear 
open many * Painful. wound-; new ö 
ever, your pity. will pour oil 
them! | He filled his pipe, and og 
ing ER Nv, brgan's 20 
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